er RIGHT EXCEL. 
2 lent and famous Hiſtorye, of 
2 Promos and (aſſandra: 
oF 8 Deuided into two Commicall 
S Diſcourſes. 
ln the ſyrſte parte is ſhowne, the * 
Dre iz Vnſufferable abuſe, ofa lewde Magiſtrate: 2 85 
. The vertuous behauiours of a chaſte Ladye: 8 
Che vncontrowled leawdenes of a fanoured Yd | 
\=3 Curtilan, ' 
2 Ind the vndeſcrued eſtimation of a pernici-B 
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fs ous Paralyte . 


7 Clif on, 
= In the ſecond parte is diſcourſed, x 


| : the perfect magnanimitye ofanoble bing, £2 
in checking Vice and fauouringe Uertue: 
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ANY: \V herein is ſhowne , the Ruvne and oner- 
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were poſible)queancht wich chaſte deny als: al needefulactions _ ; 1 
| (I chinke) for publike vewe: Forby che rewarde of the ods 
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ay eee bee 2d 
Js 00 ye, the aduenturdus Captaine, 
= $Syr anbei, in hit honorable 
voiadge,) I — my ae too littel q do correct the etrom 
in my fayd wWotkes. So that (inſoteed) Tleftethem dil 
monge my learned freendes, it theyr leaſure, to pdliſii ii uiid 
to returne: ſpoyling (by this meanes)my ſtucdy ot his necelfa; 

rye furnyture. Amonge other varegarded + 41townde 
thi Dicource of Pron.0+ and Caſſaxdratwhich t the racenefle, 
& the needeſul know led ) otthenccoſfary 8 
therein (to make the ab ——— 1 y 5ST 
the whole hiſtory into tw O e. tor chat, Decriia y 
it would not be conuayde i in one, The effects of both are 
and bad:vertue intermyxt with vice, vnlawſull def) 


. 


the good are encoutaged in wel doinge: 122 | 
of the lewdegholowde are feared from ouill 

tayning this my oppinion with Plataes auctority. Sage 4 
wee, comme of the corruption of nature, and nt by. re Si 
bearinge the limes of the geod or leude ſ for ſuch publication ei — : 
but geedneſſe (ſayib be ) ph e's by — At d 92 | [ 
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AE. pry yn 
ae countenaunced the 
—— WOnne mor- 


from vveedes. But the aduiſed 


* graue Seraators 
- Acorownhiberrpreen reſence:who from 


ee ebe, poet 


ESSE e Bag 
at this Ye, 


Alaſciuidus in his comcdics, chat bone To 
bis a&ions;: che Frama and , folowes 
humor: The gem is too holye : for he preſentes on euerye 
commonStage,vhar Preachers hould pronounce in Pulpets. 
The Zuglsbmen in this quallitic, is moſt vaine, indiſcreete, and 
out of order : he fyrſt groundes his worke, on i ities: 
then in three ho wers ronnes he throwe the matryes, 
Children, makes Children men, men to conquer king- 
murder Monſters, and bringeth Gods from Heauen, 
. from Hlel-And (harwhich is worſt )thei 
teri c 7 Hs 
rhe laugh chough they laugh chem(for | 
Eibe —— Apes bom, 2 
Clowne companion with æ K inge: in theyr graue Counſels, 

den allow theaduiſcotfooles:ycathey vieoncorderof peach 
— 2 groſe Indecoram, for a Crowe, wyll yll coun- 
Nightingales ſweete voice: euen ſo, affected fpecche 


—— a Clowne. For to worke a Comedic kind 
; yonge men, ſhould ſhowe the 
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d, with the tryfels of yonge, 
this com · 
Italian | is ſo 


dat 


| old pete diforderiye: pm 
lingallcheſe actions, in ſuch ſorte, as the graue matter, may in 
dient the 9 for without this —_ the 


| attcn- 
i 


* 


ſhould be laſciuious: Boyes Te 


The Epiſtle Dedicatorye. 
attention, would be ſmall: and the li Ange, leſſe. : — 
But leaue I this rehearſall, of the vſe, and abuſe of Comme-- 

dies: leaſt that, I checke that in others, which I cannot amend _ 
in my ſelſe. But this I am aſſured, vhat actions ſo euet paſſeth 
in this Hiſtory, either merry, or morneſul: graue, ot laſciuious: 
the concluſion ſnovves, the conſuſon of V ice, and the cheriſimg 
of Vertue. And ſythe the end tends to this good, although the 
worke(becauſe of cucl handlinge) bevnworthy your learned 
Cenſure, allowe (I beſeeche you) ofmy good wyll,vatyl 
 tleafureleruesme,to perfect 42 — 
worthe. No more hut that, almightye God 
be your protector, and preſerue me 
lrom dainger, in this voiadge, the 
xxix. of Iuly. 1578. 
: | [| (. 2 | | 


i = 
- 


A i I ROT Y aw 4 Ie 


j . 
Your Kinſman to vſe, 


George Ii hetſlon- 
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N — . Entle Reader, Wlebous of Mai. 


* | 


Fel Prigirtbrhe Reade, 


TRAP N der W hetltong chme into my handes „a his 
£ of F {x2ltcoppy,wholelcalure was lo lpttle 

Oay thenreadie to depart his country) that he had 
Ret ae -1totime to warne & ancw, noꝛ to geue apt in⸗ 
fo difficuit a woꝛke, beyng full ol va⸗ 
er, ſptache, and verſe: fot that eue ry ſun⸗ 


dꝛp Fctoz, hath in nul thele a lundꝛy grace: ſo that, if I com⸗ 
I mit an tro, without blaming 


the Auctoꝛ, amend my a⸗ 
t of ſome ſpeache that fer) 


chauner thou ligh 


, miſle:andifbp 


', meth dark,conſiderofit with tndgement,befoze thou ton⸗ 


" .demne the wozke:foz tn maup places he is dꝛiuen, both to 


-- pzaiſe, and blame, with onebzeath, which in readinge wil 


Cceme hard. in actio,appeare plaine. Aung this courteſp, 


may pꝛolit thee -_ delight. 
A 


$* 
* 


Thy friend. R. I. 


Jhould my payn es wotl ſatiſſped, and Maiſter het. 
ſton bninſured: and ſoꝛ my owne part. wil 
naot kaile to pꝛocure ſuch bookes, aas 
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— —— 


Caſſandra to enlatge her — 
to the Lord promos : promes regal 
eaſy her got CES 
_— eꝛ and do 
i 1 — 12 
Brothers life: CNaſte Caf bhorrhr ir We, hy no 
peiſv aſion would yeald to the pres Bar infine, — > 
the importunitye of hir brother (pleading for life) theſe cc adi 
tions. he agreede to promes, Firſt that he Should her brother, 
and after marry her , Promes asfeareles in promiſſe, as careleſle in 
performance, with (ollemadvove,G ed her conditions: hut u 
then any Iutfydel, his will ſatiſfyed, | med nember the one 


nor the other: for. to his aocthoritye , vnipotted wich — 
and to preuent — W. he commanaded he Gayer 


ent of the whole Hiflorie. 


t at the pointe to kyl her ſelfe,zhe ſpared that | 
ſtroke,to of Proms," And deuiſyng a way, the concluded, 
wa — knowne vnto the linge. She(cxecutinge this re- 

Jwas ſo highly fauoured of the King, that forthwith he haſted 
do Iuſtice on Promos: whoſe eder was; to marrye Caſſandra, 
1 ber craſed Honour: donne, for his hainous offence 
he zhould loſe his head. This mary age ſolempoiſed, Caſſandra tyed in 
the' greateſt bonites of alfettion to er huſband, became an tarueſt 
ſuter for his life: the Kinge ( 1 U benefit of the 

her ſpecial eaſe, althou fauoured her much) | 
92 ied amonge the company) 
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erde H Graf Promos 7 


and ( aſſandra. 


Addus. I. Cena. i. 


Promos, Mayor, Shirife, Sworde bearer: One with a 
bunche of key es: Phallax, Promos man. 


„Ou Officers which now in [xo ſtape, 

7, now you our leadge, the King of Hungarie: 
Sent me Proms, to topne with pon in way: 
257 That ſcpll we may to luſtice haue an eye. 


=o 


Attentiuelte, dis Letters Pattents heare: 
2 x W out my Soneraineschardge., 
Phal. As vou tommaunde, 3 wyll: gtue derdefull eare. 


© Phallax readeth the Kinge: Lettert patents , which maſt ble 
fa zyre written in parchment, with ſone great counter feat Zeale. . 


Ro, Loe, here yon ſa what is dur Soueraignes wpl, 
Loe, deare his wiſh, that right, not might, beare (waye? 
Loe, heare his care, to wede from god the pll, 7 
To ſcoꝛge the wights, god Lawes that diſobay, 
Huch zeale he beares, vnto the Common weale, 
(Yow ſo he byds, the ignozaunt to ſaue) 
As he commaundes, the lewde da rigoꝛ fale. 
Such is his wiſh, ſuch is my wyll to haue: 
And ſuch a Judge, here Promos vowes to be. 
No wylfimt wong, ſharpe puniſhment ſhall myſſe, 

The ſimple thꝛall, halbe tudgde with mercie, 

Cach ſhall be dombde,cuen as his merite is: 
* Louc ſhall not ſfaye, noꝛ hate reuenge pꝛocure, 
Ne yet ſhall Coyne, coꝛrupt oz foſter wong: 
5 do pꝛoteſt, wbyllte that my charge indure, 
Fo02 fricnde noꝛ fee, to ſinge a paxtiall ſong, 

Thus haue you heard, howe my Commiſſion goes, 

De abſent, J pꝛeſent our Soueraigne ſtyll: 
It aunſweres then, each one his datic ſhowes, 
To mæ, as him, what J commaunde and wyll. 


8. B. fo *Ma -TWozs 


And now to ſhow, my rule : power at lardge, 


Loxe. hate 
ard game, 
the cauſes 
of Iniu 


Nice, 


The Hiſtorie 
Ma, Wrozthy Deputie,at thy chardge we iope, 
We doe ſubmitte our ſelues, to wozke thy beaſt: 
| Recepue the ſwo2d of Juſtice to deſtroy, 
| Che wicked impes, and to defend the reſt. | 
| Shri, Dur Citty keyes,fake wicht Liftenaunt heare, 
Be We doe committe our ſafetie to tby head: | 
4 Thy wyſe fozeſight, will kepe vs voyde of feare, 
| | Pet wyll we be aſſiſtant fill at nede. 
5 Pro. Both Swoꝛde and Reies, vnto my Pꝛinces vie, © 
: I do recepue and gladlie take my chardge. 
a It reſteth nowe,foz to refozme abuſe, 
Me poynt a tyme, ot Conncell moze at lardge, 
To treate of wbich, a whyle we wyll depart. 
To wozke pour 2 peelde a wylling hart. Exe. 


Al ſpeak, 
Attus.1,Scena.2. 


| Tamia, a Curtizane, entreth ſynging, 


b The Song, AL a flaunt now yaun: it, braue wenche caſt away care, 
W ith Layes of Loue chaunt it, for no coſt (ce thou ſpare: 


Sich Nature hath made thee, with bewry moſt blaue, 

Sith Fortune doth lade thee, with hat thou wouldſt haue. 

| | Ere Pleaſure doth vade thee, thy ſelfe ſet to ſale: = 
1 All wantons wyll trade thee, and ſtowype to thy ſtale. 


All a flaunt, Vt Supra. 


Vong Ruflers maintaines thee defends thee and chine, 
Olde Dortrels retaines theethy Beutics lo ſhine: | 
Though many diſdaynes thee, yet none maye thee tuch: 
Thus Enuie refraynes thed, thy countenaunce is fu ch. 


Alla flaunt, V. Supra: 


| 


= 1 


— 


And his ſweete hart, muſt weare the ſhamefoll weedes: 


of Promos and Caſſandra. 


OG Riumphe fapꝛe Lamia now, thy wanten flag 
Set — thy ſelfe to bꝛaueſt ſhow, boſt thou of 


aduannce, 
3 
Gyz2le,accompt thoo thy ſelfe the chere. af Lady Pleaſores traine, 
{Thy face is faire,thy foꝛme c5tent,thy Foztunes both doth faine. 
Cuen as thou wouldſt, thy bouſe doth ſtande, thy furniture 2 
Tb werdes are bꝛaue, thy fate is fine, E who (02 this doth 
Chou thy ſelf: no, the ruſhing Pouthes,s bathe in wanton 
Pea,olde and doting foles lometimes, do helpe to pape fo; this. 
Free coſt betwene them both J haue, all this foz my behone, 


bk 


J am the ſterne.p̊ gides their thoughts, loke what I like,they loue | 


Few of them ſturre, that J byd ſtaie, it J bid go,they ſlye: 


It Jon foe purſue reaenge, Alarme a bundzed crye. 


The bꝛaueſt 3 their hacts;tbeic handes,tbeir purſes balde at wel 


Joynde with the credite of the beft,tobowlſter me in ll. 


Wat ſe wher as my truſtie man,doth run, what newes bzings te 


Adus. . Scena,z 


R Of. God people, did none of von. my miſtreſle Lanie feet 
La. Reb, what newes, that in ſuch baſic you come blowing? 


Rorks, Lawias man) Lamie, 2 1 


Roſ. Miſtreſſe. ou maſt ſhut vp your ſhops, x 3 


La. Mhat ſo they be,foliſh knaue, tell me true: 
Roſ. Oh yll, foꝛ thirtie:beſpdes you. 

La. Foz mee good fellowe, J pzaye thee why ſoe 
Roſ, Bepatient Piltrelle,and you hall knowe,  - 
La. Oo too,ſaye on: 
Roſ, Parrie, right nowe at the Seſſions I was, 
And thirtie muſt to Truſſum corde go. 


Among the which (J weepe to ſhowe) alas: 


Las Why, what” 8 the matter man? 
Roſ. © Andrugio, 
Foz louing too kindlie, muſt looſe bis bende, 


—— fo; Dames, that fall e 2 derdes. 


WE 


The Hiſtorie 
Is this offence, in queſtion come againe? 


127 1 tyme this tale were done: 
Se, ſæ, howe ſone, my triumphe turnes to paine. 
Ro Piftreſſe, you pꝛomiſed to be quiet, 


Foz Sods ſake,fo2 pour owne ſake, be ſo 


La,” Alas poaze Ko, our dapntie dyet, 


Dur bꝛauerie and all we mult fo2go, 
Roſ. Jam ſozie. 


La. PYea, but out alas, ſo: rowe wyll net ſercie- 
_ Rocks, thou mulf needes pꝛouide the elſe where, 


Py gaynes are paſt, yea, Imp ſelfe might ſtarue: 
Daue that. J did pꝛouide fo2 adeareyeare.. *' 


Roſ. They rewardefap2e(their haruef in the Gacke;) ) 
den winter coms , that byd their ſeruannts packe. | | 
Alas Piftrefle, if vou turne me off now, N 


Better then a Roge, none wyll me allowe. 

La, Thou ſhalt haue a Paſpozte, 

Roſ. ea, but after what ſoꝛte: 

Mh, that thou wart my man. 

Roſ. Dthe Judge, ſylde ſhowes the rancur, 

Tolet one the le, bayle another: 

Tulh J know, ere long you ſo wyll ſlyp awaye, 
As pou,fo2 your ſelfe, muſt ſæke ſome teſtimony 
Df pour god lpfe. 

La. Neuer feare : honeſtly 

Lamianowe meanes to lyue, euen tyll ſhe dye, | 
Roſ. As iumpe as Apes,in vewe of Nuttcs todaunce, 


Atte wyll to kinde,of cuſtome,o2 bychaunce: 


Well,howe ſo pon ſtande vpon this boly popnf, 


- Foz the thing you knowe, you wyll ieobarde a ioynt. 
La, Admitte J woulde,my hazarde were in vaine. 


Roſ. Sante a en n tense, 


La. Thou comfozts me, god Reibe, tell me howe? 
Roſ. You wyl be honeſt, t were fyn to hinder you. 
La, J dyd but ieaſt, god ſwerte ſeruaunt tell me. 

Rol — ſernaunt * ſpꝛ, god hwy 7 


of Promos and Caſſandra. 


La, Tuſb, to trye thy vnwillingnelſe. 3 dpd but icaſt, 
Roſ. And J do but trye, dow long you woulde be honef, 
La. J thought tby falke was to ſwete to be true. 
Roſ. Yea,but meant porl,to byd honeſtie adue⸗ 
La. No, Jdyd ſo long ſince, bat infozſte by nede, 

To byd bim welcome dome againe, J was decrede, 
Roſ. Uerie god, Piſtreſſe, J know pour minde, 
And fo; your eaſe, this remedie J finde: 
P2ying ab2oade, foz playe fellowes and ſuch, 
Foz pou Biſtrefle, J hearde of one Phallax, 
A maneſteemdc,of Promos berie much: 
Of whoſe Nature, J was ſo bolde fo axe. | 
And J ſmealt, he lou d laſe mutten well, | —_— 
La, And what of this⸗ 
RNRoſ. Parry of this, if you the waye can fell 
To towle him home, he of you wyll be fapne; 

Al hoſe countenaunce, wyll ſo excuſe pour faultes. 

Aas none fo2 life, dare of your lyfe complaine, - 7 
La. - god denice, God graunt vs god ſaccefſe; 
But J p:aye the, what trade doth be pꝛofeſſe? 
Roſ. He is a paltrie petyfogger. 
La, All the better, ſuſpition wyll be the lefle; 
TUcll,co thy wapes, and if thou him eſpye, 
Cell him from mæ, that J a cauſe oz two, 
Qoulde put to him, at lepſure wyllinglie, 
Roſ. Hir caſe is ſo tommon, that ſmal pleading wyl ſerue, 
F go (nay ronne) pour commaundement to oblerue. 
La. Aye me alas, leſſe Phallax helpe, pooze wench vndone J am: 
My foes nowe in the winde, wyll lye to wozke my open ſhame; 
Hob ͤenuious epes will pꝛie abzoade, offenders to intrap, 
Of foꝛte now La, muſt be chaſte, to ſhun a moꝛe miſhap, 
And wanton girle, how wilt thou ſhiſt, foꝛ garments fine and gap? 
Fo; dainty fare, can cruſts cõtent:? who ſhal th houſerent pay? awe, 
And that delights the moſt of all, thou muſt thy daliaunce leaue?  - 
And can then tbe fozce of lawe,oz death, thy minde of lone berraue: 
In good faith, no: the wight that once, hath taſt the fruits of loue, 


Tntill hir dying daye will long, Sit Chaxcers iclts to p;one, 
| | B 1y Attn, 


PAPPKKKrr r ² V = * * Lad 
_— 
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L. Neuerfeare: 
Lamia nowe meanes to lyue, euen tyll ſhe dye, be 
Roſ. As iumpe as Apes. in vewe of Nuttcs todaunce, 
Kytte wyll to kinde,of cuſtome,o2 bychaunce: [> 


| Roſe Stefen aon, nia, ad aan berg 


The Hiſtorie 
Js this kene, i queſtion come againe? 
S tyme this tale were done: 
Ser, ſe, howe ſone, my triumpbe turnes to paine. 
Rol Miſtreſſe, you p;omiſed fo be quiet, 
Foz Sods ſake,fo2 pour uwne ſake, be ſo 
La,” Alas poze Kocko, our dayntie dyet, 
Dur bꝛauerie and all we muſt foꝛgo. 
2 Jam ſozie. 
La, Pea, but out alas, ſoꝛrowe wyll net lerue⸗ 
Rocko, thou mul} needes pꝛouide the elſe where, 


Py gaynes are paſt, yea, Imp ſelfe might ſtarue: 
that, Jdid pzonidefo2 adeareyeare.- ' 


NRoſ. They rewardefapze(their baruef in the ſtacke, ) 
When winter coms , that byd their ſeruannts packe. | | 


Alas iſtreſſe, if vou turne me off now, * 


Better then a Roge, none wyll me allowe. 
La, Thou ſhalt haue a Paſpozte, 


Roſ. Pea, but after what ſoꝛte: 
La. Mhy, that thou wart my man. 


- Roſf, Dthe Judge, ſylde ſhowes the fauour, | 


Co let one thefe, bayle another: 
Tulh J know, ere long vou ſo wyll pp awaye, 


|  Asyou,foz pour leite, mult ſake ſometcitimony | 


Of pour god lpfe. 
honeſtly 


Well,howe ſo von ſtande vpon this boly poynt, 
Foz the thing you knowe, you wyll teobarde a ioynt. 
La, Admitte J woulde,my hazarde were in vaine.- . 
Roſ, Perhappes J know, to turne the ſame to gaine. 
La, Thou tcomfozts me, god Rea, tell me howe? 

Roſ. Pon wyl be honeſt, twere fyn to binder vou. 
La, J dyd buf ieaſt, god ſ werte ſeruaunt tell mer. 


of Promp! dad Erie. 


La, Zuſh,fotrye thy bnwilliagneſſe,J dyd but icaſfk, 
Roſ. And J do but trye, dow long you woulde be honef#, 
La. Jthougbt tby talke was to ſwete to be true. 
Roſ. Yea, but meant pod, to byd honeſtie adue⸗ 
La. No, A dyd ſo long ſince, but infozſte by nede, 
To byd bim welcome dome againe, J was decrade. 
Roſ. Uerie god, Piſtreſſe, J know your minde, 
And fo; your eaſe, this remedie 3 finde: 
P2ying abꝛoade, fog playe fellowes and ſuch, 
Fo; you Piltrefle, J hearde of one Zballax, 
A man eſtemde, of Promo: berie much: 
Of whole Nature, J was ſo bole to axe. 
And J ſmealt, he lou d laſe mutton well, =. 
La, And what of this? | . I 
Roſ, Marry of this, if you the waye can fell Sf Oh, Cc 
To towle him home, he of yog wyll be fapne+ 
l hoſe countenaunce, wyll ſocrcuſe your faultes. 1 
As none fo? life, dare of pour lyſe complaiue. | 
La. 2 god deuite, God graunt vs god ſucteſſe: = 
But I p:ayethe, what trade doth be pzofeſſce? 
Roſ. He is a paltrie petyfogger, | 
La, All the better, ſuſpition wyll be the lefſe; 
Tacll,co thy wayes,and if thou him eſpye, 
Cell hum from mæ, that J a cauſe oz two, 
TUov'de put to him, at leyſure wyllinglie, 
Roſ. Hir caſe is ſo tommon, that ſmal pleading wylſerue, 
J go (nap ronne) our tommaundement to oblerue. 
La. Aye me alas, leſſe Phallax helpe, pooze wench vndone J am: 
Py foes nowe in the winde, wyll lye to woꝛke my open ſhame; 
Noly enuious eyes will pꝛie ab2oade, offenders to infrap, 
Ok foꝛte now La, muſt be chaſte,to ſhun amoze miſhap, 
And wanton girle, how wilt thou ſhiſt, foꝛ garments fine and gaps {wc 
Foz dainty fare, can cruſts cotent? who ſhal thy hoaſerent pays * 
And that delights the molt of all, thou muſt thy daliaunce leaue? - 
And tan then tbe foꝛte of lawe,oz death, thy minde of lone bereane? 
Jn good faith, no: the wight that once, hath taſt the fruits of lone, 


Untill hir dying daye will long, Dir Chaxcer: iclts to pꝛont. 
| B i Act. 


= Þ.- orte 
Atlus .1.Sce.4.. 


Lamias mayde, Lamia. 


L. Whatyoung Hipelus?? 

| = May, Euenhe. 

| La. Leaſt he be gone, home hrt: ⸗· ke 

] And will · Dalia pop him in the ncather rome/ 
And ker pe the falling doꝛe cloſe tyll 3 come: 
And tell my tbꝛaule his foꝛtune wyll not taps, 
May. Ayli you ought elſe? Exer. 

La. Pꝛatyng viren away. x 
Callants adue, I venter muſt Hipolito fo i, 


Df Curtiſie, J pꝛaye vou ret, if Phallax come this wayc, 


 Actus. 2. Scena.1. 


Caſandra , a way de, 


The onely cathy wct.that ſhould our houſe a 


«+ Oblynde affectes in loue, whoſe toꝛmentes none can t 


„ 3 Gece Pet wantons wyll hyde fy2e,and froſt, yea haſſard de 


laue. 
3 — aaa aaa Any 


„ 


Repozt to put a caſe with bim, heart Lamia long dyd bay 


— CHE. ave mee, vnhappy wenche that I a line del bay, 
Ta ſæ eAndrugio tymeles dye, my bꝛother and my 25. 


Who in the bope of his god hap. muſt dy th2zough wan * 


. hel: 
Co taſte thy ſow2e ſwete frutes, digeſted ſtyll with tare, = 
Fowlefall thee love, top lighining ioyes,hath blaſted my welfare 


_|Thoa = 


F 950 

| 1 . | M* Foꝛſoth Miſtris pour thꝛaule ſtapes fo you at dons 
| | La. Were you bozne ina myll, curtolc: vou pꝛate ſo hye: 

May. The gentelman, that came the laſt day with * Pris: 


He is both young and welthy vct. the better ſpoyle 8 „ 
| My baſſard foz his ſake J trt we, ſhall make him pzay andpay: 
He:he:ſhalpzanck me in my plumes, and deck me bꝛaue and gar, 


Exet, 


e: 


of Promos and Caſſandra. 


Chou mad'ft Polina graũt him ſearſt)euen what he would requeſt: 
Chou mad'ft him craue and haue, a pzofe of Ven»; meede, 

Foz which foule act he is adiudgd, eare long to loſe his heade. 

The lawe is ſo ſeuere, in ſcourging fleſhly ſinne, 

As marriage to wozke after mends doth ſeldome fauoz win. 

d law firſt made ot zeale, but wꝛeſted much amis 

Faults ſhould be meaſured by deſart, but all is one in this, 4 good 
Che lecher fyerd with luſt. is puniſhed no moze, = lawe yl 

Then be which fel thꝛough foꝛce of lone whoſe mariage ſalues his executed, 
So that poꝛe Fdiſpayze, of my Audrugiot lyfe, (loze: 

O would my dayes myght end with bis, foz to appeaſe my ſtryłe. 


Actus.2.Scena.2. 


Audrugio inpriſon,Caſſanars, 


AN. Py god Spyſter Caſſarara? 
Caſſ. Who talleth Calandra? 

An, Thy wefull bꝛother Andrugio. 

Caf, Hudrugio, O diſmall day, what grafes,doe mee aſſaple⸗ 
Condempned wzetch to ſe the here, faſt fettered now in Japle, 
Dow haps thy wits were witched ſo, knowing death was mede 
Chou wouldeſt commit (ta lap vs both) this vile lactuious dæde. 
An. O god Ca/4zara,lcaur to check, and chide me thzaule therfoze 
If late repenfaunce, wꝛought me helpe J would doe ſono moze, 
But out alas, I wꝛetch, too late, doe ſoꝛrowe my amps. 

TInles Lozd Promos graunt me grace:in vayne is hadpwiſt, 

TA herfoꝛe ſweete ſſter, whylſt in hope my dapned lyfe pet were, 
Aſaultc his hart, in my behalfe, with battering tyꝛe of feares, 
If thou by ſute doeſt ſaue my lpfe, it both our iopes will be, 

If not it map ſuffice thou ſoughſt, to ſet thy bzother free: 
UAherefoꝛe ſpeede to pꝛoꝛoge my dapes, to moꝛrowe elſe J dye. 
Caſ. I wyll not fayle to pleade and pꝛape, to purchaſe the mercye, 
Farewell awhyle, Ood graunte mee well to ſpeede. 
An, Spſter ade w tyl thy returne, Jlyne, t wene, hope, and m_—_ 


GA 
n — — —— 


5  TheHiftorie 


Caſ. Ob happy tyme, ſæ where Lo Promorcoms? 
Now tongue addꝛeſſe thy ſelfe,my minde fo w;ap. 
And yet leaſt haſte wozke waſte, A hold it beſt, 

Jn cogert, fo; ſome aduauntage, to ſtap. 


An 2. Scena. 3. 


promo with the Shriefe and their Officer: 


PRo. Tis ſtrange to thinke, what warms of tnthziffs live, 
Within this towne, by rapine ſpoyle and fheft; 
That were it not, that Iuſtice ofte them grœue, 
Che iuſt mans goods, by Ruflers ſhould be reft. 
At this our Spſe, are thirty iudgde to dye, 
A hoſe falles J ſœ, their fellowee (mally fcarc: 
So that the wap, is by ſcuerity\. 
Such wicked werdes, euen by the rocfes to tear; 
Wherefoze Shr:efe, execute with ſpxdy pace, 
The dampned wightes, fo cutte of hope of Grace, 
Caſſandra Shriefe, It ſhalbe done. 
to hir {elfe, Ci . O cruell woꝛds they make my hart to blede, 
Now, non, J mi ſt, this dome ſeeke forenoke, 
. Leaſt grace come ſhoztf, when ſfarued is the ſceede: 
eee Moſt mighty Lo20,4 woztiy Judge, thy iudgemẽ t arpe abate, 
— 1 Caile thou thine eares. to heare the plaint,that we etched J relate, 
an Behold the wofull Syſtcr here, of pooze A narugio, 
* Whom though that lawe awardeth death, pet mercy do him (how: 
- Wap bis pong ycarcs,the fozce of loue, which foꝛced his amis, 
Map. way. that Pariage, woꝛks amends, ſo: what committed is, 
Ve hath defilde no nuptial bed. noꝛ foꝛced rape hath moud, 
He kel tbꝛough loue, who neuer ment. but wire p wight be loud. 
And wãtons ure, to kæpe in awe, theſe ſtatutes firſt were made, 
On none but luſtfull leachers, ſhould, with ryg:ous law be payd, 
And pet to adde intent therefo , is farre from my pzetence, 


A ſue with teares, to wyn bim grace, that ſozrows his offence. 
UUhcrefo;s 


of Promos and Caſſandra. 
Aherefoꝛe berein,renowned Loade,Juffice with pitſe payſe: 
Which two in equal ballance waide, to heaut pour fame will raiſe. 
Pro, Caſſanara, leaue of thy bootleſſe ſute, by law he bath bene tride, 
Lawc founde his faulte, Lawe iudgde him death: 

Caſ. Pet this mape be replide, 

Chat law a miſchiefe oft permits, to keepe due foꝛme of lawe, 
Chat lawe ſmall faultes, with greateſt domes, to kepe men ſtyl in 
Pet Rings . oꝛ ſuch as execute, regall authozitie: (awe: 
it meuds be made, map ouer rule, the fozce of lawe with mer cie. 
Here is na wylfal murder wꝛongbt, which areth blod againe, 
Andrugios faulte may valued be, ariage wipes out his ſtayne. 
Pro. Faire Dame, 3 ſe p naturall zeale, thou beareſt to Andrugio, 

And f:2 thy ſake (not his deſart ) this fauour wyll J ſhowe: 

J wyll repꝛiue him pet a whyle,and 6n the matter pawſe, - 

To mozrowe pou ſhall lycence haue, a freſh to pleade his canſe: 

Fhriefe execute my thardge, but ſtape A ndrugio, 

Untill that you in this behalfe,moze of my pleaſure knowe, 

Fhri. I wyll perfozme pour wyll: 

Caſ. O moff wozthy Pagiſtrate, my ſelte thy thꝛall I nde, 

Cuen fo2 this lytle lightning hope, which at thy bandes J finve, 

Now wyl A go and comfozk hun, whichbangs twixt death 4 life, E 
Pro, Happie is the man, that inioyes the lone of ſucha wife, 
J do pꝛoteſt.hir modeſt wozdes, hath wzought in me a maze, 
Though ſhe be faire; the is not deackt, with gariſh (ewes foz gaze, 
Dir bewtie lures. hir lookes cut off, fond ſutes with chaſt diſdain, 
O God J kele a ſodaine change, that doth my freedome chapne. 
What didſt thou ſayzfte Promos fie: of hir auotde the thought, 

And ſo J will, my other cares wyll cure what loue hath wzought, 
Come awaye, c Exeunt, 


A 


Actus. 2. Scena. 4. 
Phall ax, Promos offycet, ripax, and Rapax Promoters. 5 


P Hal. Dy trafty friendes about pour boſineffe ffraight, 


ith ſpmple chowes, vour [ abtile meanings bayke: | 
Cz Pꝛomote 


_ 
2 — 
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The Hiſtorie 


b zꝛomote all faults, vp into my office, 

Then turne me loſe, tte offenders to fleece. 
Gri. Tuſh.to finde lawe bꝛeakers let me alone, 
A haue epes, will loke into a Pylſtonc. 

Phal. God a mercy Gripex. 

Ra, And J am ſo ſubtpll ſighted J krowe, 

As Itbe very thoughts of men do know: 


' Gri, J fayth Rapar, what thought thy wife when ſhe, 


To lye with the pꝛeeſt, dy night ſtole from thee? 


Ra. Parry ſhe knew, vou and 3 were at ſquare, 


And icaſt we fell to blowes, ſhe did pꝛepare. 

To arme my head, to match thy hoʒned bzowe, 

Gri, Gee and a knaue with the, 

Ra, J ſtap fo: pou: 

Phal. Nabarmets done, here is but blow fo ble w, 

Byꝛds of a fether, beſt five together. 

Then like partuers, about your market goe, 

Marrowes adew,God ſent pon fapꝛe wether, 

Gri. Fare pou well, foꝛ vs take no care, 

Mith vs 'this bjzove ſperche fildenre hꝛæadeth ſquare. C xc 


Phal. Marr ſyꝛ, welfare an office. what fome cucr it be, 


The very countenaunte, is great, though ſlender be the fe, 
3 thanke my god Loꝛd Prem now, J am an officer made, 
In ſooth moꝛe vy hapthen deſart,m ſecret be it ſayde: 


No foꝛce fo that, each ſhyff foꝛ one, foꝛ Phallax will dw ſo, 


Mell fare a heat tan take his tyme.nay watch fo2 time J frow. 

I ſmyle to thinke of my feli: wes; how ſeme hꝛaue it, tome waight, 
Aud thinke reward, there ſeruice iuſt, with o red ſhitts wyl bayght 
When thep(po:e ſoules) in froth do falle a myle vpon account. 
Fo! flattery and feruent pleſing, are meanes to make men mount: 
I ſpeake on p2ofe, Load Promot, I haue pleaſed many a dap, 

Pet am J neither learned, true, noꝛ honeſt any wap, 

What ſkyls fo; that, by wit oz wyle, à haue an office gat, 
By foꝛce wherok euery lpcence, warrant;pattent, paſpoꝛt. 
Leace, fyne, fte, e cercra,pas and repas,thzough Pr«/lax hands, 
iſozozed perſons bzybe me wel, to eſcape fram /»/ice bands, 


And 


© Oz _ 
Me TED 


Bat ſoft a wbyle, A ſe my Lozd.what makes bim ieee os :: 2 


— # hs [ws abs # 2 


het Prov = cd, 


And weltby churles foz to pzomote,Jnow bave let ats mbe ,. Fe 
Such bungry labs. as ſone will mel. wbere Fatutebzeakers . " £0 
And if they come, within aur Grype,we meane to ſtripe them ſd, 
As (if they ſcape from open ſhame ) their bagges with vs ſhall g — 
Ano truſt me this, we officers,of this mylde mould art wzought, _ "iN 
Agre with vs, and ſure your ſhame by vs ſhal not be ſougbte — 


F well intrude into his Ha Ms pap} 4304 l. 


— ? N 
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 Phalles, Prov rz . 8 2 - 
Irn R nne, nt: J 10 ae 7 + — 
PRo. Well mette hall, Abus hate tor to hrwe, bY * — 15 
a caulſe to the which none but I vet ns. 
Phil, Sap on my Lo2da AAAS) „ eee, | 
If any way, vout wiſh A could ſuppler A 120% Bok! 3 
Pro. Feine would J y abe, batob;acbylling bare, pa {C3 4 
(Lhe cale is ſach)uraties me front ſpach fozvears;c21 5102 . 
Phil. Theſe wazdes my Lord ( whom euer baus bene in)) 15 
Now makes me thinke,that you my truth miſtruſ. "Hy 
But ceaſe ſuſpett, my wpll with yaurs ſhall gre, a} ind! ct i 59 a8 2 f 5 N 8 
M bat ſo (02 againſt whome)pour dealing b +7) 207 00 H1H2 | 
Pro. Againſt a wight of mall accaumi it is, « / bee 4 
And yet 4 feare, I ſhall mp purpoſe a :?: ee no pe - 
Phal. Fea:e uot ee 2 e 
Faynt harts doth ſteale lapꝛe Ladyes ſels aa .. +11! : 5 F 129K +! 
Pro. Fapꝛc Ladyes O, no Lady is mylone,,) -// 3 922 85 | 
And pet the ſure, as cope as thep wyl , e as: ag 
Pnal, I thought as much,loue dydfozmentyour(os 71-45) — 153 # 2 
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| And Ondl(ayth, Forms 
| Auidfoztopgone, 


— — gettes - 
lonyng , 
But if you will, elſe where in tetret goe: 


The Hiſtoric 


tGrearats 582 

tag tog, man gra beard to bote. 

Pha. mn Lo2de, amor vincit. 
mmenhaber. 


tones ſeruite ſtemes the wiſe, | 
Det Salam und Sampſen;befo:e your ere: 
Foz w wbo wonne the cher len p2ile. 
And bothipirobythelawesloue diddeniſe, .-/ 
Which pꝛones in loue, a tertaine godhed ves. 


And Goddes rule yeacely,by wiſdome from the ſkyes: 


' Whoſe wyls (thinke J) are w2ought belt by the wile. 
In de@de diuine, J thinke loues wozking is, 


From reaſons bre, in that mytences ſwarue, 


In pleaſure paine, in payne J fynde a blyſſe, 
On woe Yfeebo, in fight of tue A ftrarue: 
Theſe ſtrange etletta. love are ladgp iu mi. 
thoughts are bound, vet Jam ſelſe am fræ. 


Pro. The exampie is ſuch, as I ſygb to owe, 
Sylter the is, to dampned Andrugio. 


Phal. All the better foz you the game doth goes | 
The pꝛouer be ſayth, that kyt wyll vnto kinde, 


Af it be true this comtoꝛt, ten J fynde: 


Caſſandras fleſh is as har others, fraple, 


Then wyll <& ftoupe, (in cherte) when Koꝛds afſayle, 


Foz in her face, ſuch modeſty doth raigne, .,. | 

As cuttes ofloning ſutos, with chaſte diſdayne. 

Phal, What loue wyll nat, neceſſity ſball gayne, 
bꝛotbers lyle; will make ber glad and BI ; 


Phal, Py 


qowrerunenCmeanernet fo, 
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Bal Well my God Lozd;Jaxe.(with pardon ſought). 
- Who ſhe max te, hat Yath vaur th2anidome wadught? | 


Pro, Whecontrary(thzough feare)doth wozke mppayrie, 


9. s (13; 1 


ro, 


With 


« 
ff Fe 


of Promosand Caſiandra. 


Pro, With rygbt god wyll.foz ſuch ap ſicknes is, 
As J ſhall dye, if her good will J mes. E xeunt, 


Actas .2.Scena.s5. 


The Hangman, EM many ropes . 
his necke. 


T Vo wen is Ae Wan deen 
Bere is nene and twenty ſutes of apparrell fo: m ſhare; 

And ſome berlady very god, ſoz ſo ſtardeth the taſe, . 
As neyther gentelman,noz other L 02d, ®roow-ſheweth Grace, 
But J marnetl much pooꝛe ſlaues, that they are hanged ſo — 
T hey were wont, to faye a day i two, nom ſcarte an aſter noone: 
All the better foz the hangman, J pardons dzeaded ſoze. 
Would cutters ſane, whoſk clothes are god, J a: 
Lect me ſa, à muſt be dapper in this my facultic,  *© 
Peare are new ropes, dow are my knots; J faify fy; 
At fat 02 looſe, with my G tian, Fmeane to haue a * 
Tenne to one I read his foꝛtune by the Parymas falt, 0 92 
Selig. A wap, what a ſtur is this, to ſe men goe to hanginge 
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* a eee e Hach ffert, one 
FV oman,one lyke a Giptier, the reſt poore Koger,a Iran. 
cher, with other Offy cr | 


WI ux harte and voy ce to thor O hens 
At latter gaſpe,for grace we crie: 


Vnto our ſutes, good Cem of 
V Vhichthugappcale,torh 
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Thie Hiſorie 


Pore ws not, in this diſtreſſ * 
Which vnto these, our ſinnos conſeſſe: at wh 
' Forſake vs not, in this diſtreſſe, 2 

V'Vhich vnto t hee, our ſinnes confeſſe. ag | 


Firſt. Fac. Alſazts.of men beimare by bs, whow welt death adult. 
Hackfer, Loke in pour conſcience what you find. c ſo;0w fo; your faults: 
— —— — ues pos, 
Au port n was ſpide. 
Note well my woꝛds, ther are of ia "yup went annoy, 
y 
. 


gaze wbich only are, 
HVates,t ed a 1 of wanton Dames beware: 
Ly And eee I ſeard nat toute 


wozfe,and.wozlt J fal, 3 „ 


— litle cauſe. 
quarellung.thirſt ſpoile of n 
* 2 vntumelie catch: x 
VVo. aides 1 floth; the rootes — 
Mp death ere lõg, wilſhew their ends, Oed graũt it make you wile, 
Ca.Yow now Chi All a mort koaue,foz want ofcomyany? 
—— ſcaight, wil reade Foztunes with the, 


bzcafÞy 


| Jeſas ſage me, Jam caſt, foꝛ a purſe with — — 
pꝛating knaue, and he hangd, f ze. S ris 
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of Promos and Caſiandra. 
Our ſecrete thoughts, thou Chriſt doſt knowe; 
v V home the worlde, doth hate in thrall. 
Yet hope we that, thou wilt not ſoe, 
On home alone, ve thus do call. 
Forlake vs not, in this diſtreſſe, 
V V hich vnto thee, our ſiunes conſeſſe, 
Forſake vs not, &c. 


ctus. z. Scena. i. 
Pramot, alone. 


PRe. Do what J can, no reaſon cooles defire, 

Che moze 3 ſtriue, my fonde affeues to tame: 
The hotter (oh) J fele, a burning fire 
Tcl ithin my bꝛeaſt, vaine thoughts to foꝛge and frame. 
O ſkraping etfectes, ok blinde affected Lone, 
From wiſdomes pathes, which doth aſtraye our wittes: 
Mhich makes vs haunt, that which our harmes doth mone, 
A ſicknefſe lpke, the Feuer Etticke fittes: 
Which ſhakes with coldeg when we do burne like fire, 
Cuen ſo in Lone, we frecſe,th2zough chilling feare, 
When as our hartes, doth frye with hote deſtre: 
What ſaide J-lyke to Ctticke fiftes,nothingneare: 
In ſowꝛeſt Love, ſome ſweete is euer ſuckt. 
The Lover findeth peace, in wzangkng ftkrife, 
So that if paine. were from his pleaſure pluckt. 
There were no Beauen like to the Louers life, 
But wby ſtande Ito pleade, their iope 0z woe? 
And reſt vnſure ot hir 3 wiſh fo haue. 
J knowe not if Caſſandra loue, oʒ no: 
But pet admytte, ſhe graunt not what A traue, 
Af J benyce, to hir bzother lyfe fo giue: 
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The Hiſtorie 


Bir bzothers lifo, too ninch wyll make bir yeelde, 


A pꝛomile then, to let hirbzotber lyue: | 
Bath fozce fnough,to make hir flie the ſtelde. 
Thus though ſute fayle,ncceſlitie ſhall won, 


Df Lo2dlie rule, the conquering power is ſach: 
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Pour glozie willbemach the moze,in ſhowing dim mertie. 


But (ob ſweete light) ſec where ſhe enters in, 
Both hope and dzeade,at oneemy harte doth much, 


Adlus. 3. Scena. z. 
Caſſandra, Promos. | 


| Caſſandea (JAM, A ter twothzalles,ſweete feemes a lytle iope, 
b 6 to 5 


02 fancies free, Andrugios bʒeaſt bath ſcope: 

But icaſt defract,doth rayſe anew annoye, | 

J nowe will ſeeke totorne,ts happe bis dope. 

See, as J wiſht,Lo:d Promos is in place, þ-. 

Nowe in my ſuts,God graunt J maye finde grace. 

CRenowned Loꝛde, whylft life in me doch laſt, 

In homage bondes, J binde my ſelfe to thee: 

And thongh A did thy goodneſſe lafctie taſte, 

Pet once againe,on knees J mertie ſeeke: | 

In his behalfe,that hanges twene death and lite; 

Who ſtyll is pꝛeaſt, it vou the mendes do leeke: 

Vis la wies loue, to make his la wfull wife, 

Pro, Faire Dame, wel haue wayd thy ſute, : wich to do ther god, 
But all in vaine, al things tonelude, to baue thy bꝛothers blood: 
The ſtricknes ofthe lawe condempnes,an ignoꝛaunt abuſe, 
Then wylfull faultes are hardlie helpt,oz cloked with ercuſe: 

And what mape be moze wplfull, then a aide to violate, - 
Caf, Che foꝛte was ſmal, when with bir wpl,he wꝛetch p tonquelt 
Pro, Lawe euer at the woꝛſt, doth conſter enyl intent. (gate. 
Caſ, And lawe euen with the woꝛſt, awardes them puniſhment: 
And ſith that rigoꝛous lawe adindad him to dye, 
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Caf, Il that you loue(as ſo you ſaye) the fozceof loue you know, 2-4 


Caf, UUhatſo warre ſækes, loue bnto warre,contraty (s,you ſe, 
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of Promos and as.” 88 12 4 
de wozld wil think, bow ; you do, but graũt him grace en taufe, 

And where cauſe is, there merty ſhould abate the fozce EA 4 | 
Pro, Caſſandra in the bzothers halle, thou haſt ſapde what may be 
And foz thy ſake, it is.if J doe ſet Amdrugio fre: Pd 
Shoꝛt tale to make, che beauty hath,ſarpzyſed mee with loue, "= 
That maugre wit, J turne mp thoughts. as blynd affegions move. WP 
And quite ſubdude by C-p:4- might, nede makes me ſue foz grace 3 
Co tbe ( ſandra, which bot holde, my fredome in a lace. Y | 
Peelde fo my will, and then commaund,euen what thou wilt of me, 5 
Thy bꝛotbers lite, and all that elſe, may with thy liking gre. | 
Caſ. And may it be, a Judge vimſelt,the ſelfe ſame fault ſhould vſe: 
Foz whtch he domes,an others death,D crime without excuſe, 
Kenowned L o2de, you vſe this ſpeacb(J hope) your th all totrye, 
If otherwiſe, my bꝛothers life,ſo deare à will not bye, 

Pro, Faire Dame my outward loks,my inward thoughts bewzap, 4 
If you miſtruſt, to ſearch my harte, would God you had a kaye- = 


Call5dra \ 
to bir ſelf, } 


Thich fealt,in conſcience you ould, my bother fanonrſhow. 
Pro, Jn donbffull warre,one pziſoner ſtill, doth ſet another fre. 


Yate foſtreth warre,lone cannot hate, then maye it couet fozce; 
Pro, The Louer ofte ſues to his foe, and findethnoremozſe; 
Cben if he hap to haue a helpe, to wyn his frowarde foe, 
To kinde a fole, J will him holde, that lets ſuch vantage goe. 

Caf. Mell. to be ſhozt,my ſelfe wyll dye, ere A my ono; ſtaine, 
Pou know my minde, leaue off to tempt, your offers are in baine, 
Pro. Betbink pour ſelf, at pzice inough J purchaſe ſwært pour loue, 
Anadrugios life ſuſtiſ d alone, your ſtraungenes to remoue: 
The which J graunt, with any wealth that elſe you wyll require, X 
Who bupetb loue at ſuch a rafe,payes well fo2 his deſire, J EH: 
Caſ. No Promos, no,hono2 neuer at value maye be ſolde, 
Yonoz farre dearer is then life, whicbpaſſeth pzice of golde: 
Pro, To bnie this Juell at the full, my wife J map the make: _— 
Caf, Foz vnſure hope, that pereles pearle,Jneuer will foꝛſake: 2 
Pro, Cheſe ſutes ſeemes ſtrange at firſt J ſ&,wher modeſtꝑ beares F7 

J * wil ſet down my wpll,e * bir anſwer ſfaye, (ſway, Tohimſelf. 
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Ga. Sir, pour ſyſter Caſ«1drais here. Exit. 


The Hiſtorie 

Fayre Caſſandra, che iuell of my ioye, 3 

Howe ſo in sho we, my tale, ſeemes ſtraunge to thee : 
Ihe ſame well waide, thou need ſt not be ſo coye, 

Yet for to giue thee reſpite to agree. [| 

I wyll two daies hope fn of thy conſent. 

V Vhich if thou graunt (to cleate my clowdes of care) 

 Cloth'd hke a Page (ſuſpect for to preuent,) 
Vnto my Court, ſome night, ſweet wenche repaite. 


Cyl then adue,thou theſe my wozds,in wozks perfozm'd ſhalf find, 


-- 


Caf. Farewel my L oꝛd, but in this ſute,you botles waſt pont wind: 


Ca ſſandra, O molt vnhappp, ſubied to euerie woe, (ſhow? 
N dat tõgue can tel, what thought cõceiue, what pen thy griefe can 
N hom to ſcurge, Mature, deaut᷑ « earth, do heapes of thꝛal oꝛdain, 
Whoſe wo2ds in waſte, whoſe wozks are loſt, whole wiſhes are in 
Chat which to others cofozt vtelds.doth cauſe my heupcher, (vain, 
I meane my beaufie bꝛedes my bale, which many hold fo dere, 

J woulde to God that kinde elſe where, beſtowed bat this blaſe, 

Py vertues then had w2ought regard, my ſhape now giues þ gaſe: 
This fozme fo r romos fiers with Lone, as wiſdom can not quench, 
Pis hote deſire,tyll he luſt, in Venus ſeas bath dꝛencht. 


At theſe wordes Ganio mult be readie to ſ peake, 
Aclus 3. Scena. 3. 99555 


Camo, Andrugio: boye, Caſſandra, 


: GA. Pi res Caſſandra, my Palter logs fo heare ofyour god ſp&d, 


Caſ. Poꝛe Ganiobis death-alas,fierce Foztunc hath decræd: 


© Ga. Yisdeath;Oodfozbpd,allbis hope ſhoaldfurneto ſuch fuccefſe 


Fo2 Gods ſake,noandcomfozt him, J ſozrowe his diſtreſſe. 
Caſ. Jnedes mult go, although with heaup chere. 
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of Promos and Caſſandra. - 


Actus.3 cena. 4. 


- Allthinges conclade Andraqe: 
Pepare thy elfe,to hope it ware in barge. Sa 


An, Pydcath,alas what 
Caf. Not Julkice —— 
An, Swete,ſhow the ci 
Caf. Jfthou dof line 3 
Eby raunſome is, tor 
Cbat J do yelde:then 
With toꝛments 
Whos am 3 
O would my life 
Caſendrs then, 
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And thus althoagh I fayue would ſet thee free, 
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The Hiſtorie 


Caſ, And ot theſe euils, the leaſt, J hold is death, 
Co ſhun whoſe dart. we can no meane deuiſe, 
Pet hono; lyues, when death tath done his wozfk, 

Cbus fame then lyfe is of farre mo:e empꝛiſe: 
An. Na (ura, i thou thy ſelſe ſubmyt, 
To ſaue my liſe, to 279-0: fleaſhly wyll, 
Tufixce wyll ſap, thou doſt no cryme commit: 
Fo; in fozft faoltes is no intent of pil. 
ll. Bo ſo ih intent, is conftrae?d in c ſfente, 

The Pꝛouerbe ſaies ſhaft tenne god turnes lye dead, 
And ene vll dade,tenne tymes beronde p2etence, 

By ennious founges,repozt abꝛode doth ſp;ead: 
 Andragio ſo, my ſame, ſhall valle wed ber, 
Dip ue wyll blaſe my cri me, hut not the cauſe: 


Pooze wench J feare, the gr vpe of launders pawes. 
An. gay ſweete ſiſter moe launder would inſame, 
Pour ſpotles lyfe, to reane your bzothers bzeath: 
hen you have pow2e, fo2 to enlarge tbe ſame, 
| Once in your handes,doth ſye my lie. and death. 
| Waythat 3 am tte ſeife ſame fleſh you are, 
Thinke J once gone, our houſe will goe to w2ack: 
| Knowe fo2ced faultes,foz launder neede not care: 
IRA pengh your lack, 
 Ffofher wiſe,this doome Jconld renoke: 

 I'wvald not ſpare, ſoz any teberdye: 
To free thee wench,from this ſame heavy poke, 
But ab J ſee,elſe,no way ſaves my lite. 
And vet bis hope, map further thy conſent, 

He ſayde, de maye pertaſe make thee his wife, 

Ans Cis likelic,he cannot be cuntegt 
With one nights iope:if loue he after feckes, 
And J diſchargd, if thou alofe then be, | 
Befoze be loſe thy ſcife, that ſo he leekes, 
I e eee 
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of Promo: ind Coſindn 


Caf, And wall J ſticke to ſtoupe, to yromes wyll, 
Since my bꝛother iniopeth lyfe thereby? 

No, although it doth my credit kyll, 

Cre that be ſhould, my ſelfe would chute to dye. 
Py e-Lnarng19,take comfozt im diftrefle, 

Caſſandra is wonne, thy raunſome great to paye, 
Such care ſhe batb,thy thzaldome to releate: 

As ſhe conſentes, her honoz foz tollay, 
Farewell, J muſt, my virgins weedes fozſake: 
And lyke a page, to rc» lewde repayze 

An, Pp god ſiſter to Ood I thee betake, 

To whome J ane change 2 758 


. 
— 


Ee, 


Atus. 3 Scena.s: 


vhallex alone. 


PHal. Tis moze then fraunge. fo ſee Loꝛd Promos plight, 
De fryſkes abought,as byꝛdes ware in his bzeech. 

5 now he ſeemes(th2ough hope) to taſte delight, 

And ſtraigbt (thzoagh feare) where he cla wes it doth not vtch, 

He muſeth now, ſtrayght wayes the man doth ſing, 

(A fight in ſooth, bnſecmely foꝛ his age:) 

He longing lokes, when any newes ſhal bzing, 

To ſpcake with bim. without there waytes a page, 

© — wit (fyt foꝛ a Judge. bead) - 

Tinto a man tochaunge a ſhiftles mayde, 

Wyncke not on me, twas his, and not my deede: 

Bis, nay, bis rule, this Metamorpho made, 

But Holla tongue, no moꝛe of this J pꝛap. 

N on bonus eft ,ludere cum ſanctivs 

Che quieteſt, and the thyftieſt courfethey lay, 

Is, not to checke, but pzayſe great mens amps, 

I finde it true,fo2 foothing promo baine- 

Hane lyke my ſeſte, is lerte in A 
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. The Hiſtorie 


While fauour laſt, then goo, 7 fi fo; gaine: 


. (Fo2 Grace wyll not byte alwayes at my bayte) 


And as J wiſh,at hande, god Fo2tune,ſe: 
Pere coms phallax, and Gripax, but what's this, 
As good, as fapꝛe handſell, Ocd graunt it bee: 


1 A. Teare not my clotbes my friends, they toſt moꝛe tbẽ pon area 
Be, Zuſb, ſon you ſhal haue a blew gown, fo2 theſe take pon nocare 
Ro. If the toke thy offer poꝛe knaue, thy wife would ſtarue w cold: 


The knaues bzing a Woman, Coram nobis. 


Aclus. z. Scena.b6. 


Cc Phallax ,Gripax, 3 a Bedell, and one with a browne ByY, 


bring in Lia, and Roths hir man. 


Ori. Vell ſpꝛ, whipping ſhall kepe you warme. 
Phal. What meanes theſe knanes to ſcolde. 
Ra. Paiſter phallax, we finde you in god time, 
N Noman here, we haue bꝛought afoze you: 
One to be chargde with many a wanton crime. 
_ Which tryall will, with pzofe inough finde true: 
A naue ok birs, we haue ſtaped likewiſe, 
Both to be vſ d, as vou ſhall vs aduiſe. 
Phal. Mhat call you hit name: 
| Ra, Lamia. 
| Phal, Faire Dame, hereto what do pou ſaye? 
La. UWozſhipfull Sir, my ſelfe J happy reake, 
NAith patience that my aunſwer you will heare: 


T heſe naughtie men. theſe woꝛdes on mallice ſpeake, 


And fo2 this cauſe, yll wyll to me they beare. 

A ſcoꝛnde to kœpe, their mindes with money plape, 
A meane to kepe,my life from open ſhame, 
Vea, if J [pu'd, as lewdlie as they ſape: 

But I that kne we, my ſelfe vnwozthy ſhame: 


hꝛunk not, to come vato my triallnowe, 
Py tale is tolde, conceyne as lpketh you, 
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of Promos and Caſſandra. 


Phal. Py kriends, what pꝛoofe haue you againſt this dame? 


Speake on ſure ground, leaſt that you reape the ſhame: 


CTbe wꝛong is great, and craues great recompence, 
To touch her honeſt name, without offence, 

Gri, All Julio Bp; doth tyng of ber lewd lyfe: 

Byl, In dade ſhe is knowne foz an pdle hulwilke. 


_ Rof, He lyes, ſhe is occupied day and night. 
Phal. To ſweare againſt her is there any wight? 


Ra, No, not p2eſent,bnt if you do defayne her. 
There wilbe found by oth,ſome that wyll ſtapne her, 
Phal, J ſe ſhe is then on ſuſpition ſtapde: 

Whoſe fawltes to ſearch, vpon my charge is lapde, 
From charge of her J therfoze will ſet you fre, 

My ſelke will ſearch her faultes if any be, 

A Gods name you may depart. 

202. 3. ſpeake, God bwy pz. 

Gr:, In ſuch ſhares as this, bencefozth J will begin, 
Foꝛ all is his. in his tlawes, that commeth in. Exennt, 
Phal, Fay;e Lama,ſince that we are alone, 
I plainely wyll diſcourſe fo vou my minde, 


'Ithinke you not to be ſo chalſf a one, 


As that pour lyfe, this fauoꝝ ought ta fynde: 

No fozce,foz that, ſince that you ſcot fre goe, 
Unpuniſhed, whoſe life is iudged pll: | 
Het thinke (thꝛough loue / this grace the Judge doth ſhow, 
And lone with loue ought to be anſwereo ſtyll. 

La. Indede J graunt (although J coulo repꝛoue, 

Their lewde Complayntes, with godneſſe of my lyle) 
Pour curteſp. pour detter doth me p2ouc, 

In that you tocke my honeſt fame in ſtryfe,) 

y aunſwere foz diſcharge of their repozt:: 

Fo2 which god turne, J at pour pleaſure reſt, 

To woꝛke amends, in any honeſt ſozt: 

Phal, Away with boneſty pour anſweare then in ſooth, 


Fyts me as iumpe as a pudding a Friars mouth, 


th The Hiſtorie 


Rol. He is a traftie childe, dallp, but do not. 
. Tuch, J warrant thee, J am not ſo whof, 
Vour woꝛdes are to harde Sir, fo; me to conſter. 
P hal. Chen to be ſhoꝛt, your rare be wotie my hart bath wounded ſo, 
As (ſane your loue, become my leach) I ſure ſhall die with woe, 
La. Jſeenoſigne of death, in your face to apprare, 
Cis but ſome vſuall qualme you bane, pitifull Dames fo fears. 
Phal. Faire Lanna, truſt me Jfaine not, betimes beſtow ſom grace, 
La. Mell, J admit it ſo, onelie to argue in your caſe, 
Jam maried, ſo that to ſet your loue on me were vaine: 
Phal. It ſuffiſeth me, that J map your ſecrete friend remaine, 
Ro. ꝗ holie ode, makes not a Frier deuoute, 
De will plape at (mall game, oꝛ be ſitte out. 
La. Though foz pleaſure, oz to pꝛoue me, theſe pꝛołers pou do moue, 
- -  Pogareto wiſe, to haſlarde life, vpon my peelding lone: 
The man is painde with pzeſent death, that vſeth wanton pleaſure, 
Phal. To ſcape ſuch paine, wiſe men, theſe iopes, without ſaſpec ca 
Furtbermoze, J haue ben( my Oirle) a Lawier to fo log: (meaſure, 


2 a pinche, cannot wꝛeſt the Law from right to wrong. 
If lawe you do p2ofeſſe,  gladlie craue, 

— a cauſe 02 two, pour aduiſe to haue. 

Phal. To reſolue vou, vou ſhall comma unde my ſ kyll, 

M her foze like friendes, lets common in god wpll, 


La. You are a merie man, but leaue to ieaſt, 
To moꝛrowe night, it you will be mp Geaſt: 


At my poꝛe houſe, vou ſhall my cauſes knowe, 
Fo2 god cauſe, which J meane not here to ſhowe. 
Phal, Uillinglie,and fo that,baſte calles me hence, 


Py ſute tyll then,ſhall remaine in ſuſpence: 
Farewell Clyent,to mozrow loke fo2 me: Exit. 
La. Pour god welcome Sir, pour belt cheere will be. 
Roſ. Jtolde you earſt, the nature of phallax, 
Monep, oꝛ faire Women, wozkes bim as ware: 
And yet J muſt commend pour ſober cheere, * 
Pou tolde your tale, as if a Saint you were, 


La, ell 


J 


of Promos and Calandra. 


La, Well/in ſeerete, de it cayde)bow ſo I ſ&md dinine, 
J feared once,a blew gowne, would haue bene my ſhzine. 
But nowe that paine is flead,and pleaſure kepes his holde, 

I knowe that »»a//ax will, my Fame hencefozth bpholde: 

To entertaine which Oeaſt, J will ſome dayntie chere pzepare, 
Pet ere Jgo,in pleaſant Song, I meane to purge my care. 


Adue poore care, adue, 
Go, cloye ſome helples wretche: 
My life, to make me rue, 
Thy forces do not ſtretche, 


.* J 4 4 
5 
, . 
- » 0 Ye 
1 
; (, —_— 
, 7 10 ; W 
: s N — Pg” 7 3 a a n / 
Br RR & % : 4A 4 * ® i „ 
dd. : ' , N n N + ERA 
* eee 2 6 1 11 wt . W 
1 8 d 2 6x 
< 
4 A 
2 


Thy harbor, is the harte, 
VV hom vrong, hath wrapt,in woe: 
But wrong,doth take my parte, 


VVich cloke of right in shoe. 1 


My faultes, inquirie ſcape, | 
At them the Iudges winke: 


Thofe for my fall that gape, ; + 

To ſhowe my lewdnefle ſhrinke. _ 2 
Then ſilly care go packe IF 
Thou art no Geaſt for mee: 


I haue, and haue, no lacke, 
And lacke,is ſhrowde for thee. 


Atus.z.Scena.7. 


Caſſandra, apparelled like a Page. 


(©, Af. Unhappy wzetche, J bluſh my ſelfe to ſie, 
Apparelled thus monſtrous to my kinde: 
But oh, mp weedes, wyll with my fault agree, | 4 


When J bane pleaſde, lewde erome- fleſhlie nn, 
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The Hiſtorie 


Chat (hall J do, go pꝛoffer what he ſought? 
Oꝛ on moze ſute, ſhall J giue my conſent? 
Che belt is ſure, ſince this muſt needes be wꝛought: 
I go, and ſhowe, ne de makes me to his bent. 
My fluddes of teares, from true intent which floe. 
Mape quenche bis luſt, oz ope his muſled cycn, 
Loſe that J deſerue to be bis wife: 
Thougb now conſtrainde fo be his Coneubing. 
But (0,02 no, J muſt the vent er giue, 
Nodaunger feares the wight, p2:ckt fozth by nede: 
And thus lpke one moze glad to dye, then lyue, F 
A Ffozewarde ſet,Gov graunt me well to ſpade, Eut, 


Adlus 4. cena. l. 


Dalia, Lamias Vaide, going to market, 


4 De, With my Piſtrelle, the woꝛ lde is channged well, 
* be fearde of late, of whipping chere to ſme lle 
And nowe againe, both gallant, freſh and gape, 
Mo in Julio flauntes it out, lpke Lia: 
A luckie friende(yea,one that beareth ſwaye). 
Is nowe become, a pꝛoppe, of ſuch a Fape.' 
To hir god name, as who is be dare ſape: 
That Lamia doeth offende,nowe any wape⸗ 
Cbis, hir god friende, wyll be hir Geaũ this night, 
And that he maye in dis welcome delyght, 
To market J. in haſte, am ſent to bupe, 
The belt cheare, that, I faſten on my exe. 


. N . Exit, 
| V | 

: Actus 

| = 1 
Ea 


of Promos and Caſſandra. 
Actus . Scena. . 


Promo, alone. 


Ro. By pꝛoke J finde, no reaſon coles deſire, 

Caſſanaraes(ute,ſuffiſed to remoue 
Pp lewde requeſt, but contrarie, the fire, 
Vir teares ihflam'd,of luſt, and filthy Lone, 
And hauing thus, the conqueſt in my handes, 
No pꝛaꝝ er ſeru'de to wozke reſtraint in mx: 
But nædes $ woulde vntye the pꝛecious bandes, 
Of this fayze Da nes ſpotles Uirginitie, 
The ſgople was ſwerte, and wonne even as J woulde, 
And yet vagainde, tyll J had giuen my trothe, 
£25 marie hir, and that hir b:other cheulde 
Be free from death, all which 4 bounde with oathe; 
It reſteth nowe(vnleſſe J wꝛong hir much) 
4 kxpe my vowe: and ſhall Adrugis lyue: 
Such grace wou! de me, with vnindifferencie tuch. 
To pardon him, that dyd commit a Rape, 
To ſet bim fle, I to Caſſandra (ware: 
But no man elſe, is pꝛinie to the ſame, 
And rage of Loue,fo2 thouſande oathes nyll ſpare, 
Poe then are kept, when gotten is the game. 
Uell,wiat {ſayde,then Louer like J ſapde, 
No we rraſon ſayes,vnto thy credite loke: 
And hauing well, the circumſtaunces wapde, 
J finde J muſt, vnſweare the oathe J toke: 
But double w2ong, à ſo ſhould do Caſſandras 
No foꝛce foz that. my might, tommaundeth right, 
Vic pꝛeuie ma me, hir open cryes will ſtape: 
©: if not ſo. my frowning will hir fright, 
And thus ſhall rule, conceale my filthy dede, 
Nome fooꝛthwith, Jwpll to the Sapler ſende, . 
Cbat ſecretelie Andrug's he behead, 


Wyaſe head he e thele lame 9 
4 


— 


To 
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The Hiſtoric 


To (aſc andra,as Promo! promiſt thee, 
From priſon loe, he ſendes thy Brother free. 


Adluf. 4. Scena. z. 


Ca and ra. 


Aſ. Fayne would J wꝛetch conccale, the ſpople of my virginity, 
But D my gilt doth make ma bluſb, chaſt virgins here to ſer: 

J monſter now, no mapde no2 wife, baue ſtoupte to po luſt, 
T be tauſe was nether ſute no teares, could quench bis wãtõ thurſt 
That cloke wy! ſcule my crimezmp ſclfe.mp conſcience doth accuſe 
And ſhall Ca ſandra now be termed, tn common ſpecche,a ſtewes? 
Shall ſhe, whole vertves bare the bell, be calld a vicious dame? 
© cruell deat+,nay hell to her, that was conſtraynd to ſhame: 
Alas few wyll giue fo:th E) fynd,to ſaue my bꝛothers [pfe: 
And fayntly 3 thzough yzgmos cthes,dw hope to be his wife, 
Fo? louers fcare not ho —_ ſwearc,to wyn a Lady far;c, 
and hautng wonne what they did wiſh. fo2 othes noz Lady care, 
Bub be he tuft 02 no, J top Andrugio pet ſhall lyue, 
But ah, à ſ& a light, that doth my hart a ſunder rrue. 


Actus. 4. Scena. 4. 


Gay lar, with a dead mani kead ins charger. Caſſandra, 


GA. This pzeſent wilbe Calle J know, to fapze Caſſandra, 


Pet if ſhe knewe as much as J,moſt ſwete J dare well ſay, 
In god tyme, ſæ where ſhe doth tome to whome my arrand is: 
C. ſ. Alas his haſty pate to me, ſhowes ſome what ie amys. 
Gay. Faye Caſandra mp Loꝛd promes, commends hm vnto the, 
To ke pe bis woꝛd, who ſaycs from pꝛiſon he ſends toy bꝛether free, 
Caſ. Js my Andrug done to deathzfpe. fye of fapthles truſt, 


Gay, Be quiet Lade, law tound bis fault, thẽ was his iudgemtt tuſt 


Caf, Well 


* 


of Promos and Caſianara. = 


Caſ. Mel my god friend. how Promo; this, ſince law hath don this 
I thank him vet, he would voochſaf on me my bꝛothers bead, (dad 


Loe this is all now gene me leaue to rew his loffe alone, 
Gay. I wpll perfozme pour will, and wiſh you ceaſe pour mone, 
Caſl. Fate well. 
Gay. Jſure had ſhowen what J had done, her teares Jpittied ſo, 
But that J wayde, that women ſyld, do dye with geerfe and 1. 
And it behoues me to be ſetret 02 elſe my neck verſe cun, 
Wellnow to pack my dead man bence,it is bye tyme J run. 
Caſ. Is he paſt ſight, then bane J time to waple my woes alone, 
e drug io , let me kis thy lippes,yct ere J fall to mone. 
O would that J could wall to tcarcs,to wah this bloddy face, 
CA hich foꝛtune farre beyond deſart hath followed with diſgrace. 
O rromor falce, and moſt vnkinde, both ſpopls of loue and ruth, 
O dromot thou doſt wound my hart, to toinke on thy vntrutb, 
A boſe plyghted faptb, is tournd to frawd, f wozds to woꝛks vniuſt 
Vihy doe g lyue vnhappy wench,ſyth treaſon quites my truſt, 
O death deuozſe me w2etch at once,from this ſame wozloly lyfe, 
But why do J not day my ſclfe,fo2 to appeaſe thys ſtryfe ? 
Perhaps within this wombe of mpne, an other Promos is: 
J ſo by death ſhalbe anengd of him in murthzing his, 
And ere J̃ am allured that, 3 haue reuengd tbis derde, 
Shall 3 diſpatch my lothed life: that baſt, weare moze then ſp ade. 
So promo, would triumphe that none bis Tirann ſhould know, 
No. no this wicked fact of his ſo lightly ſhall not goe: | 
The king is iuſt and mertpkall, de doth both heare and ſe: 
Se mens deſarts,hcare their complaynts.to Judge with equity, 
My wokull taſe with ſpxde, J wpll vato his grace addzeſſe, 
And from the firſt, vato tbe laſt,the truth J wyll confeſſe, 
So Promos thou, by that ſame lawe ſhalt loſe thy bated bꝛeth, 
L h2ough bꝛeach wherof.thou didſt condemne Andrugis vnto death 
So doing vet. the woꝛld will ſay J broke Diana lawes, (cauſe: 
But what of thatzno ſhame is myne , when truth bath ſhowne my 
A am reſolued, the king ſhall knowe of Promo intury, , 

Pet ere J goe, m b;others dead, ] wyll inarauev (ce, Exit, 
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Actns.4.Scena.s. 
Gayler, cAndrugio, 


G Ay. Andrugio, as you loue our lines, fozthwith poſt you away, 
Fo2 Gods ſake to no lpuing friend, your ſafety pet bewꝛa pr: 

The pꝛouerbe ſapth, two may kepe counſell if that one be gone. 

An. Afare thy ſelfe, moſt faithful friend, J wylbe knowne to none: 

To none alas, I ſee my ſcape yeldes mee but finall relœfe, 

Caſſandra, and Polina wyll deſtrope themſelues, with gra fe: 

Thꝛougb thought py J am dead: they dead, to hive what helpeth me? 

Gay. Leaue of theſe plaints of ſmal auaile thank God Þ vou are fre, 

Fo2 Ood it was, within my mind. that did pour ſatety moue, 

And that ſame God, no doubt wyl woꝛke foꝛ pour and their behone: 

An. oſt faithful friend, J bope that God, wyl moꝛ ke as you do lap, 

And ther koꝛe. to ſome place — 2 J wyl my (clfz conuape. 

Gayler, fare wel:foz thy god dxd aſt remayne thy debter, 

In meane whyle pet reccyuec this gyft, tyll foztune ſends a better. 

Gay, God bwy ſyꝛ, but kepe your mony, vour ned you do not know. 
An. J vas not now foꝛ foztuns th2cats,yea though hit foꝛce ſhe ſhaw 

And therefo2e ſtyck not fo receyue this (inale reward in part. 

Gay, J wyllnot ſure.ſuch pꝛoffers leaue, tys tume you doe depart, 

An. Since ſo thou wilt, J wylbe gone adue tyl foꝛtune (mile, Exit. 

Gay. @y2, fare you wel, A wyl not fayle to pzay foz you the while, 

Mell. J am glad, that JI baue ſent him gone, E 1] 

Foz by my fayth, J lya'o in perilous feare: | 

And yet God wot, to ſee his bytter mone, 

TU hen he ſhould dye, would fo:ce a man fo2beare, 

From harming him, if pitty might beare ſway: 

But ſ& how God bath w2ought foꝛ bis ſafety? 

A dead mans bead,tbat ſuffercd th other day, 

Makes him thouꝰ ht dead, thʒougb out the citte, 

Such aiuft, god and rigbteo is Ood is he: 

Although awhyle be let the wicked rapgne, 

Pet he releues, the wzetch in miſery, 


_—_— 
— 


; 
+ 
4 
5 
? 
251 
y 


of Promos bd Caſſandra. 


And in his p2rde,he th2owes the tpꝛaunt downe, 

I vſe theſe woꝛdes, vpon this onely thought, 

That promo: long his rod can not eſcape: 

Who hath in thought, a wylfull murder wzought, 
Who bath in act perfoꝛmd a wicked rape, 

Gods wyll be done, who well «4 narugo ſpeede, 
Onte well J hope, to heare of his god lucke, 

Fo2 Cod thou knoweſt my conſcience dyd this d&de, 
And no deſire of any wozldly muck, Cut, 


Alus (PR 6. 


Dalia from Aarke 5 


D. In god ſweete ſeth, Jfear? J chalbe ſhent, 


It is ſo lona:ſince J to market went, 
But truſt me, wplofowle are ſuch coſtly geare, 
Specially, wodcoks, out of reaſon deare, 
That this houre, J haue the market bett,. 


Co dꝛiue a bargapne to my moſt pꝛokpt: 


And in the end 3 chaunſt to light on one, 

Vyt me as pat, as a pudding Pope one. 

Other market mavdes.pay downe koꝛ their meake, 
But that { haue bought, on myſtoꝛe is (et; 

Tell fare credit when mony runneth low, 

Marry pet, Butchers, the which do credit ſo: 

(As much Good meate, as they kyll) map perchaunce, 
Be glad and fapne at heryng cobs to daunte. 


What fo2ce I that: curry man thyft to one, 


Foz if I ſtarue, let none my foztime mone, 
She fay nes to goe out, 
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The Hiſtorie 
Actus.4..Sceng.7. 


Grimball, Dalia, eyther of them a Basket. 


GR. Softe Dalia, a woꝛde wit! you, Ipꝛape. 
Ds, M bat friend, Crbal, welcome as J mape ſape: 
Gn, Saylt thou me lo. then kyfſe me fo: acquaintaunce, 
If Jliyke pour manhode, J map do ſo perchaunce, 


She faynes to looke in his basket. 


Gri, Vate me an al e, quoth Boulton, Tuſh, your minde 3 know: 
Ah ſyz, you would, be like, let my Cocke Sparrowes goe. 
Da- 3 warrant the Grimball, She takes out a vyhite pudding: 
Gri. Lape off handes Dalia. 
Hou powte me, if that you got, my Pudding awape: 
Da, ap god ſwete, honnß H rimball, this Pudding glue me, 
Gri, Iche were as god gecthir,fo2 ſhe wyll hate, 3 ſe. 
cell, my nown god harte rote, 3 freelte giue thee this, 
Upon condition. that thou giue me a kys. 
Da. Nap, but firſt waſh your lippes, with ſweefe water vou wall, 
Gri, Why pch was ryte now, foz my Pudding. hony ſweet i: 
Well Dalia, pou will floute ſo long. tyll (though J ſape) 
With kindnelle you wyll caſt a pꝛoper handſome man away, 
UTUherfozeſote Conny, euen a lyttie ſpurte: 
Do. Tape off handes @ir- 
Gri G@d do not byte, koꝛ pch meane thee no burte: 
Come off Pyggeſnie,p:cfarre me not a tote, 
Dz, WUUhat woulde the god fle haue, 
Gri. GUhy,pon wot whote, 
Vearke in your care: 
Da. You ſhall commaunde, ſo pꝛoper a man pe ars. 
That foꝛ pour ſake, 3 wyll not ſticke to ware: 
A blew Caſſocke, during my lyfe fo2(@the, 
Mary foꝛ my ſake, I woulde be ver ie lothe: 
So godlie a handſome man, oui loſe his head, 
\ | 7 Gri, NAY» 


* 
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of Promos and Caſſandra. 


Gri, Nay,foz my head, care not A Tinhers tende, 
Foz ſoa God iudge me, and at one bare woꝛde: 
ple loſe my death, pea, and my great bzowne Cowe, 


7 * vou ſo filthilie: law pe nowe, 
. Thou ſapeſt valiantlie,nowe ſing, aſwell fo: 


— thou ſhalt quicklie knowe, what 3 meane to do. 
Gri: Pes dy Oogs fate, to pleaſure thee,ych (hall, 
Both ſyng.ſpꝛ ing, fight and Aller dewl and all. 
Da. O luſtilie: 


The fog 


Gri. Come ſmack me, come ſmack me, l long for a ſmouch, 
P. Go pack thee, go pack thee, thou filthie fine ſlouch. 


G. Leard howe J loue thee, | 
This can not moue mee: 

Gu. Why pꝛetie Pygſney,my harte, and my honny? 

Da. Becauſe godman Yogsface,you woe without mony. 

Gri. Jlacke mony,chy graunt, 

Da, Then Grimball auaunt. 

Gn. Cham pong ſweete bart, and feate,come kyfe me foz loue, 

Da, Crokeſhanke, vour Jowle, is to great, ſuch un to moue. 

Gri- What meane pou by this? 

Da, To leaue thee by ges. 

Gri, Firſt ſmack me, firſt ſmack, I dye for a ſmouch, 

Da, Go pack thee, go pack thee,thou hi:hy fine louch, 


GN. Dalia, arte thou gone: what wolt ſerve me ſoee 
O Ood,cham readie to raye my ſelte foz woe: 

Be valiaunt Grimball,kyll thy ſelfe man? 
Nay, bum Ladie,J will not by Saint Awe, 
Ich haue bearde my great Grandfeer ſaye; 
aide will ſape naye,and take it: and ſo ſhe maye, 
And therfoze chyll, to ꝙiſtreſſe Lamia, 

Aitb theſe Puddings, and Cock ,by and br: 
Andi in the Wr wyll % Exit: 
1413S J 


| 


Ex, 


Ds | 3 1 
ET I be Hiſtorie 
Akut. 5. Sena. i. 
Phat lose. 


PHzl, Jmaruell-much what wozketh fo my L020 yyomo- vrreg. 
Be fares as if a thonſand Denits, were gnawing in his bzeſt; 


lf 11 There is ſure ſome woꝛme of grieſe. that doth his conſcience nip, 
| Foz ſince Audrugis loſt bis head. be bath hung downe the lippe. 

14 ä 1 And truth to ſay,bis fault is ſuch as well may greue his mynd, 

N The Deuill himſclfe could not haue vſde,a pꝛactiſe moze vnkind, 
1 This is once. lone a woman, foz my life, as well as be, (met. 
ne But(fayze dames) wity ber that loues ma. J deale well with, truſt 


Well, leaue Jnow my Lo02d Promor,his awne deedes fo aunſwere, 
Lai Jhknow lokes, and double lokes, when 3 come to ſupper: 
Ithought as _— ſe, to ſ&ke met, heate coms her Aple ſquier. 


| 1 Actus.5. Scens-2. 
1 7 | | Kolle rhallax, 


I. © fhat'J could find Mader Phallex the meat wwe $fire: 
And by your leaue. Andrugios death, doth make my miſtris ſweake, 


Phal Bow now Koo? 
2 1 | | Roſ. If pou ſvꝛ: my Piftris doth intreate, 
| ! Þ 5 Chat with all ſperde, su. wozſhip will tome away to lupper: 
F = The meate and all is ready to ſet vpon the beꝛ de ſy2. 
1 | Phal. Gramercy fo2 thy paynes, J was eue t imming to her. 
i ; Bof. You are the welcomſt man alpuc to her 4 know, 
— 44 And truſt mee at vont commaundement ren-ayncth pœze Ross. 
1: | | Phal. It is honeſtly ſayd,but now tell me, 
N | What quality hat, that i map vſe the? ) 
| ; Roſ. Jama Barbour, and when you pleafc ſpꝛ, 
3 F Call (and ſparenot)fo2 a caſt᷑ of roſe water. | 
7 Phal. But heare me, canſt thou heale a in wound welle 
I = |. Roſ. Pea,grene and ould, | 
] ; Phal, Then tby beſt were to dwel, = 


i, 


Zs done to death foz firſt offence, tbe ſecond mends not lowde, 7”. 
Great ſhame redounds to th, O Loxe,in leaning bs intbzall: 


of Promos and Caſſandra. 


In ſdme vſuall place oꝛ ſtriæte. where,th2vngh frapes, 
Thou mayſt be ſet a wo. ke with wounds alwa pes 


Roſ. Jthanke my Piſtris j baue my hands full, 


To trym gentelmen of her acquayntaunce: 
And J traſt Sy2,if that your wo:ſhip chaunce, 

To haue nde of my helpe, 3 hall carne pour maar. 
Afoze an other. 

Phal. That thou (half fralyp; 

But ſpꝛra, where dwels Lamia: 

Roſ. Euen heare ſyꝛ, enter J pꝛap. 

Phal, That J wel ſure, if that my way be cleare. 


Roſ, Pes lir, her does be open all the yeare, Ext. 
Atlus .5.Scena.z. 
Polina, (the mayde, that Andrugio 
len din blew goune, . 


PO. l curt, what dame a tyve hath cauſe ofgriefe lyke tda⸗ 
Who (wonne by lone) bad yard the ſpoyle of thy virginuxt: ? 
And he foz to repayꝛe th tame, to marry thee, that vod 


Ar drugio and Polina both, in bonozpng the did fall, 

Chou ſo dydſt witch our wits, as we from reaſon ſtrayed quig 

IB2:ouockt by the, we dydrefuſe,no vauntage of delight: 

Deligvt, what did J ſap2nay death, by raſh and fowle abuſe, 
Alas J ſhame to tell tous much, though loue doe wozke excuſe. 

So that (fapꝛe dames) from ſuch conſent,my accydents of dat me. 

Fo2ewarnety vod, to kepe alofe though loue your barts do atme. 

But ah Polina, whether runnes tby woꝛds into aduiſe, 

When others harmes, intoꝛſt dy lone, could neuer make the wiſe, 

Lhecaoſe is plaine, ſoꝛ that in lous, no reaſon ſt ands in ſta de, 

And reaſon is the onely meane, that otbers harmes we dꝛeade. 

Chen, that the wozld tereaſtet map, to loue inferre m vil. 


Andrugios Tombe with darly trat zs, rolina — wyll, 
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be Hiſtorie 

And further moze J rowde, whylſt life in mee doth foſter bzeth, 
No one ſhall vaunt ofconquered loue,by my Andrugios death, 
Theſe ſhameſul weedes, which fozft J were that men my fault may 
Whilſt that 3 liue, ſhall how J mozne foz my Aadrugis, (know: 
I wyll not byde the ſharpe aſſaultes,from ſugred wozds J ſenk, 
J wyll not teuſt tocarelcs othes, which often wyn conſent: 

J wyll cut off occaſions all, which hope of myꝛth map moue, 

CAith ceaſcles teares plequench each cauſe, kindicth coles of loue: 
And thus tyl death Polina wyll eſtraunge her ſelfe from top, | 

Act. 5. Scena. 4. 


Ros ko alone, 


RS A Sp2, in fapth, the cafe is alfred quight, 

Py miltris late that lined in w2etched plight: 

Byds care adue and euery cauſe of woe, | 
eis fled, which made ber ſozrowſo,' ' , 

Maß blax ſo vnder pꝛops her fame, | 

is None foz lyſe darc now her lewdnes blame, 

I feare(nay tope)ſbe bath bewicht him ſo, 

As haulfe bis bꝛybes vnto her ſhare will goe: 

No fozee fo2 that, who others deth decepue, 

Deſerues himſelfe,lyke meaſure to recepue, 

Well. ſcaue J La ia, fog her ſelfe to pꝛap, 

Better then 4 can cho we, who knowes the wap: 

It lands me on, foꝛ mp poꝛe ſelfe to ſbyfte, 

And i haue founde a helpe at a dead lyſte: 

My aulo friendt G»-vbals purte, with pence is full, 

And if J empty it not. O wull. 

The llauet ing fole, what he can rap and rend. 

Ve loues her ſo) vpon the fplth wpil ipend: 

But dye your leane, ple barre ber of this match, 

Py net and all is ſet.ihe fle to catch, 
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of 8 All Caſſandra 


Fo2ſoth befoze bis amo2ons ſute be moue, 

Ve muft be trimd to make her moze to love, 

And in god ſoth. the woꝛld (bal hardly fall, 
But that be ſhalbe waſht, pould, ſhan'd and all: 

And ſe the luck, the fols is faſt J know, 

In that with R owke he doth ſo ſadly goe. 


Scenags G rymball, Nek lu. F-: "9 | 


GR m. God bozes,as ſapſt, when ſemewhat handſome <'am, - | 
3 fayth ſhe wyll come off fo very ſhame: | 

Row, Yea without doubt foz 3 ſweare by ſaynt Aune: EC. 

My ſelfe lones pon, vou are ſo cleane a poungman. 

Grim, ap, thou woult ſay ſo, when my face is fapꝛe waſhf, 

Roſ. Cod luck a Gods name, the wodcocke is maſht. 

Row, And who Barbes ye Grimball, 

Grim, d dapper knaue, one Kocko, 

Roſ. Well letherface, we ſhall haue yon Aſe ere pou goe. 

Row, Jknow him not, is he a deaſt barber? — 

Grim. O, yea, why be is Pilkris Lamas powler, 

And looke ſy;ra.yen is the lyttell knaue. 

How doſt Re 

Roſ. Whope, my eye ſight Tod ſane, 

What ould Grimbal!, welcome, fit pou downe hears, 


Bope⸗ | = 
Boy, Anon, Boy in tho 
Roſ. Bay leanes in warme water, quick, bꝛing cleane geare. 94* 


| Boy. Strapgbt. 
Row, As thon ſayd'ſt Cymbal, this is a feate bnane indeede. 


Roſ, How ſay'ſpꝛ? oynt ments fo2 a ſtab. do ycu netde: 

Row. Stab, ſcuruy Jack, ile ſet you a wo2zke Sp2, 

Grym, Nay gogs fate, god nowe. no moꝛe oi this ſtar, 

Row. J fayth Barber, J wpll ppe'; your teeth ſtraiaht. | 

Roſ. Napy,to pick mp purſe, 4 keate thoa doſt wapght, 

Row, Pea, gogs hart, * 


Grym, ogs foote 1 
ym, Nay, gogs foote, 1 iy | Rel, How 
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The Hiſtor ie 

Roſ. Nowecome Nutten. 

Gum. Leaac, if pou be men. 

Hcare ye me nowe:be friendes and by my trothe. 

Chill ſpende a whole quarte of Ale on pou bothe. 

Rol. Mell, malle Grimball, 3 lptie thought 3Jwus, 

You woulde a bzought a knaue, to vie me tłus. 

Grim, Why,knoweſt him not: why it is luſtie Hove. 

Roſ. A ſtrong tha fe, J warrant him by bis lobe. 
Row, Oo to Barber, no moze.leaſ Copper you catch. . .. 

Grim, M hat: wilt giue thy noſe awapc: beware that match. 

Foz chy ſe no Copper. vnleſt be theate. 


Boy brings Boy, Paſter here is delicate water, cleane geare, Eri. 


water. 


Roſ. Mell, to quiet my bouſe, and foꝛ Grimbal: ſake, 
If it pleaſcth vou, as ft iendes, we handes will ſhake. * 
Grim, J, I, do ſo: 
Row, Aud foꝛ his ſake J agre, | 
Grim, Mell then that we map dzinke,ffraight wayes waſh nick. 
Roſ. God ſpꝛ, bere's water as ſwerte as a Roſe, 
Nowe whyles J waſh, pour epes harde you mult cloſe, 
Grim, fThas? fog SE 
Roſ. Parder pet: 
rim, ©, thug: 
Roſ. P-:a marrp, ſo. 
Bowe ſp;ra,yoa knowe what you haue to doe: 
% Rowke cuttes G r1mbals purſe, 
Roſ. Uinke harde, Grimball. 
Grim, Pes, pes, J ſhall. 
Ro. Meare s the fotbpick, and all. Ex. 
Roſ. Drparte then tyli 3 call? 
Uecric well ſy2, your fate, is gayly cleane, 
Were pour teethnowe pickt, you maye kiſſe a queane. 
Grim, Syſt tgou me ſo: Od nowe diſpatch and awaye? 
; euen kyſlell, vatyli 3 ſmouch Dato, 
Roſ. O da pou ſo: J̃ am right glad pou tell, 
Iclie had thought, tad bene pour ta the dyd ſmell, 


\ Grim, O 


. 
- 
— 


5 8 „ l CORES ee 
"A 4 3 27... trot gs WO <2 8 8 88 


FFP 
r ö 3 cri Re ARE” 
Ib SELL oo rk Hoods DO TG be 
* FF 


. 


5; 
T 
Wy, 
5 
1 
94 
323 
25 
4 
E 
3 
N 
ES 
. 's 
0 * 
2 
[Wentz 
ES, 
"22G 
53668 
Iv: 
SL 
PR 


of Premot and (Caſſandra. 


Grim, © Loꝛde, goas fte. vou picke me to tbe quicke 1 

Roſ. Quiet rour ſelfe. pour tatb are forred tticke. 

Grim, O, ob no mo2e, O God, $ ſpattell blood. 

Roſ. A haue done. ſpyt out, this doth pon much god? 
Woyc? 

Boy. Anon. 
Roſ, Bꝛing the dꝛinke in the Pozringer, 

To gargalis dis te th. 

Boy. It is here ſpz. Exit. 

Roſ. Mach pour teth with this, cod maiſter Grmmball. 
Grim, Jam poypſoned,ab.it ts bytter gall; 

Roſ. Tate theſe Comfpts,toſweeten pour mouth with all, 
Grim, Pea maryſp2 , tbe:eare gap ſugred geore. 

Roſ. Their ſweætneſſe ſtraight,. wyll make pon ſtinke J feart: 
Grim. UAell nowe, what muſt 3 pape. that che v were gone? 


Ref. UWhat pon wyll. 


Grii® Sapeſt me (02 D cham bndone, 

Roſ, Bowenowe Grimball? 
Guam: O Reard, my Purſe is cutte. 
Roſ. UUhen:zwbcre? 
Grim. Howe, dere. 
Roſ. Boye, let the doze be ſhutfe, 
If it be here., we wyll ſtraight wayes ſee, 
AN here s he, that came with pouz 
Grim. I tan not tell. 
Roſ. What is bee: 
Grim. J knowe nok. 
Roſ. Where doth be dwell? 
Grim, © Leard, J ken not J. 
Roſ. Nou baue dene well. 
This knaue. pour pence, in his pocket hath purtt: 
Let's ſeeke hun out. 


Grim. Nayharke, J muff neades firff: 


O Learde, L carde;cham ſicke,mp belly akes, fo, fe; 
Thou lokft pil; well, ple tell thee what to dw, 
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The Hiſtorie 


inte thou art ſo ſicke, ſtraight wapes, get the dome, 
Co finde this Jacke, my ſele abꝛoade wyll rome. 
Che rather, fo that he plapde the knaue with m. 
Gri, Cham ſicke in deede, end therfoze pchtbanke the: 
Roſ. A ſe ſometime, tbe blinde man hits a Crowe, 
Ve maye thanke me, that he is plagued ſoe: 
Gri, Well, well, Dalia, the Lone pch bare to the, 


Hath made me ſicke, and pickt my purſe from m. Ext. 


Roſ. A, is he gone: a fole company him, 
In gad (othe Dir, this match fadged frim: 
Weil, J wyll trudge, to finde my fellewe Kowke, 
- Tolhare the pꝛice, that my deuiſe hath foke. Exit. 


Adu. 5. Scena. G. 
# 
Caſſandra, in blacke, 


(CAL Thebeanychardge,that Nature bindes me to, 
J bane perfoꝛm d, ingrau d my Bother is: 
O woulde to God{to eaſe, my ceaſeles wo) 
- Py wꝛetched bones, intombed were with bis. 
But O in vaine, this boteleſſe with, J vſe, 
JI, poꝛe 3 mult lyue in ſoꝛrowe.ioynde with ſhame; 
And ſhall he lpnezthat dyd vs both abuſe? 
And quench tb:ough rule, the coles of tuft reuenge⸗ 
Di: no, 3 woll nowe hye me to the King: 
To whome, J wyll, recount my wꝛetcded ſtate, | 
Lewde Promos rape, my Bꝛotbers death and all: 
And (though with ſhame, J maye thts tale relate) 
To paoue that fozce,enfozced me to fall: 
Aden J bane ſhowne,Lo2de Promo; foivle miſdeedes. 
This knife fo:thwith,ſball ende my woe and ſhame, 
MM gozed harte, which at bis feete then bleeves, 
_Toſcozge his faultes, tde King wyll moze inflame, 
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ol Promos and Caſiandra. 


In derdes to da, that J in woꝛdes pꝛetende, 
J nowe aduiſe, my iournep, to the King: 

Pet ere I g0. as Swans ſing at their ende. 
In ſolemne Song, A meane my knell to ryng. 


( aſsanaraes Song. 


Slth fortune thwarr,doth croſſe my ioyes with care, 
õ ich that my bliſſe, is chaungde to bale by fate: 

Sith tro warde chaunce, my dayes in woe doth ware, 

Sith 1 alas,muſt mone without a mate. 

I wretch hau: vowdse,to ſing both daye and night, 

O lortowe ſlaye, all motions of d:lighr. 


6 Come grieſlie griefe, rorment this harte of mine, 
Come deepe diſpaire, and ſtoppe my loathed breach; 
Come ans woe, my chought of hope to pine: 
Come cruell care,preterre my {ute to death. 

Death, ende my wo which ſing both daye and night, 
O forrowe ſlaye, all motions of delight, 


Exits 
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The ſeconde parte ofthe Hitorie 


ol Promes and Caſſandra, 


Auf. i. Scena.1, 


Polina in a blese Gowne,zhadowed with a blacke Sarcenet, 
going to the Templetopraye,ypon Andrugios Tombe, 


S Romiſc is debt, and J my bowe baue pat, 
Anarugio Tombe, to waſh with daplie teares: 

3) Which Sacrifice (although God wok in waſte) 

J wyll perfoꝛme, my Alter is ot cares. 

Ok fuming ſighes. my offring incenſe is, 

My pitttous playntes, in ſtæde of Papers are; 

Bea, woulde to Ood in penaunce of mymps. 

J with the reſt, mp loathed lpfe might ſhare, 

Bak O in vaine, J wiſh this welcomde ende, 

Death is to lou e, to aye the wzetched wig be: 

And all to ſone, be doth bis fozces bende, „ 

To wounde thctr bar tes, which wallowe in del ige. 

Pet in my care, ſtyll goes, my palling Bell, i 

So ofte as J. Andragios death do minde: „ 

So ofte as men, with poynted fingers tell, 

Their friendes. mp faultes, which by mp weedes they finde. 

But © the cauſe, with Death, which tbzeates me moſt, 

J wylh fo dye, J dye thꝛough w2etched woe, 

My dying harte, deſices to yelde the ghoſt, 

Py traunces ſkrannge, a pꝛeſent death fozeſholve, 

But as the reede doth bow at cacry blaſt, 

To bzeake the ſame, when romgbeft lo: mes lackes might, 

So w:etched J, with every woe doe wake, 

Pet care wants foꝛte, to kyit mp hart out ryght, 

© gratious God and 's my gilt ſo great. 

As vou the ſame, with thouſand deathes muſk wicake: 

Pon will it ſo, elſe tare I could intreste: 

With halfe theſe woes. my Thayd oft ke, to * ; OP 
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But what meant thott vo, molt acchrit, * 
To muſe, why Cod, this pennaunte ioynes the fo; 
Whoſe cozrection,aithongh we take at wozf, 


To our great god he doth the ſame beſfow, 


Do that, ſytb grote can not relyue my friend, 


. Syth (cozching ſyghes my ſozrowes cannot ye: 


Syth care himſelfe,lackes fore my lyfe to ende. 

e 
ap 

In moznefullſong J well my patience ſhow, b 


Polina, Song, 


AMydwy bale, the lightning ioy, that pyning care doth bring, 
V Vith patience cheares my heauy hart, as in my vvoes | ſing, 

I knovy my Gilt, I fecle my fcurge:my eaſe is death I fee: 

And care (I fynde) by peecemęale vveares, my hart to ſet nice free, . 

O care, my comfort and refuge, fgare not to worke th y vvyll, 

V Vith patience Lthy.corfiuesþye;feede on my life thy fyli. 

Thy ap vvittrſyghes and teares, I dayly yvyl procure. | 

And wr I, wil vaile to death, throw when thou wilt thy Lure. 

; Exit, Polina, 


— 
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enk 1 
— | Actus.1.Scena.2. | 
Enter a Meſſenger from the King, 


Hane af length (though weery come in troth) 
Dbtfaynd a fight of Julias ſtately walles, 

A Kings meſſage, can not be dane with lor: 
A dome de bids goe, muſt runne though myzeanddyzf, 
And J am ſent. to Lozd Promos in poſt, | 


Co tel bim that the king wyll ſer bim rapgut, 
But much J feare that yromes niedes not boſt: 


Slam garn by hisſoueraygnes receyte, 


* 


of Promos and Caſiandra. 


But Holla fengue of lanylh ſperthe beware, 2 
Though ſubiects oft in Pꝛinces meaning p2ye, ? 
They muſt their wo2ds, and not their myndes declare, 
Unto which courſe J wyll my tongue apply, 4 
L 02d vromo (hall my pꝛintes comming know, 5 di 
Py pꝛiate humlelfe,the cauſe thereof ſhall ſhow. ur. 


Actus. i. Scena.z. 
Rocks Lamas man. 


R Of. It poſſible that my iſtris Lamas, 
Daer the ſhooes ſhould b'rn lone with yballarxe? — 
My by Jeſ ic as ſh? her ſelfe doth ſape.) 
Wltth pure god topll, ber harte doth melt lyke waye: 
And this Jam ſmre,cvery botwze thep themſelues, 
By their ſwate (elves, 02 by their letters greete, 
But the ſpoꝛte is to ſa the louing elues, 
Boll together when they in lecret ma te. 


She lowꝛes, de lauffes. ſhe ſyghes ihꝛewe pure loue; The flrum 
Nay,nay, ſayes helgod pugges)no moze of this: pets and . 
ell, ſayes ſhe,and we pes, my griefe you do not pzone, Crocodiles 
CTben ſtrayght this ſto, me ts cheared witt a kys, Hoare; an | 
And then abcth ſides, th2e woꝛdes and a ſmouch; dyke, 


Within hir eare, then whiſperetb this ſlouch, 
And by the way he ttambleth on ber lyppes. 
£bus epther ſtryues moſt louing fignes to ſhow, 
Much god do if them, ſpth they arc both content. WT 1 
Onte J am ſure, ho w ſo the game doth goe, 

J baue no cauſe their ly ing to repent: Y 0 
J ſyldome dot bet werne them mcſſage beare, 

But that J baue an Item in the bande, 

Well, J moſt frudge to doe a tertaine chare, 
Which, take 3 tyme, cocke foz ny gaypne doth and, 
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= The Hiſtorie 
Aut. 1. Scena. 4. 


Pballax ; Dewſawa Carpenter, : 
P H-. Dilpatch Dowſon, bp with the frame quickly, 
Do ſpace pour romes, as the nyne woꝛthyes map, 
Be ſo inſtauld, as beſt may pleaſe the epe. 


. Uerp god, IJ chall: 


Phal, Ray ſoft Dem ſen, ſtay! 
Let pour man at ſapnt A nes troſſe, out of bande, 


Ereckt a ſtage, that the Wayghts in ſight may Cans, 


Dow, Mell you ought elſc? 
Phal, @oft awhyle, letmee (@, 
On Jeſus gate, the fow2ze vertaes Jfrow, 
Appoynted are foff 
| Dow, I ſy2, they he 
Phal. Wel, then charge, J wpll foze (@, 
The Conſozt of Muck, well platt to be. 
Dow, Jam gone [yz, - Ext, 


Adu 1. Scena. 5. 
The Bedull of the Taylers , rhatlay, 


BE: Beare pon maiſter ?hallex? 


The Wardens of the Parchanfaplers we. 
TAhbere(with themſelues)tbey ſhall their Pageaunt plate: 
Phal. With what range ſhowes, do they their Pageaunt᷑ graces 
Be. They haue Hercules, of Ponlters conqueryng, 
Puge great C, in a fozeſt fighting, 
With Lyent, Beares, Nelucs, Apes, 8 and Grays 
Baiard:, Brockesr. c. 
Phal. O wondꝛous frapes, 
Marry ſp2.ſince they are pzovſded fhus, 
Out of their wapes, Ood keepe Pailter eediew/s:, 


Be, Ven 


88 


3 a 


of Promos and Caſſandra. 4 
Be, Pou are pleſaunt᷑ ſya, hut with ſþ&do JP20V, 4 * 
Pou aunſwere mee, J was charged not to ar. 5 
Phal. Betauſe J know, vou haue all — 1 
They ſhall ſtand where they ſhal no viewers want: - 
How ſay vou to the ende of Datke Alley *'' ' 1 
Be. There all the beggers in the towne wilbe, 1 
Phal. O, moſt attendaunce le, where deggers are, 
yr , away, | 7 
Be, 3 wellyour will declare. En. 1 ö 
Acdlus. i. Scena. G. 4 
BS 
yballax, Two men, apparrelled, Iyke reene men at be | 
Mayors feaſt, with clubbes of fyre ad. cn . pe PN i 
PHal. This geare fadgeth now, that theſe dnnn gene, 
Friendes where waight you? , 
Firſt, Jn Jeſus trete to kape a paſſadgecleare, 1 
Chat the King and his trapne, may paſſe with 8. i 
Phal, O, very god, 3 | 
Second, Dught elſe pz, do pou pleaſe. 1 * 
Phal, No, no: about your charge, 3 
Both. Me are gone: n, KEW 
Phal, A Logan fs is ſhozt er kyng, 1 


But O, O, quid non pecunia; yea, at a dayes warning: . 
The king in pꝛouiũon that thought to take vs tardy, 1 
As if we bad a peare bene warnd, thallby his welcome f&: | 
J baue pet one chare to do: but ſoft, heare is Rocks, 

JI muſt nedes delyner dim a meſſadge befoze'J goe. 


" Actur.1.ScenaoFa 
Rebe, phallax, - + 10 ach 555 f 
ROſ. Ifayth, I baue noble newwes ſoꝛ Lamia, — 49 


Phal, Nay 2 * myne in your way, 
P.t. Roſ, baun 


—— —— ⏑˙ꝓ 4Z me 
— 2 rn noyn 
— — ae as a — — _ n 
N 1 —ů — ů — —— — 4 * 
N 
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Well. I wpll trudge my welcome newes to tell, 


The Hiſtorie 


Rol. Mapfter Fballax, Oiyx Icrr roumercy. 9 1 


Phal. Rocko with ſpade tell thy Miſtris from mer, 
The King ſtraight wapes wyll come to the Cytie: 
In whoſe great trayne there is a company, 
Within ber yonſe with ma ſball mery be, 
Thercfoꝛe, ſoꝛ myſake,wpllber to fo:cſ@, F 
To welcome them, tdat nothing wanting be, | E 
This is all J wyll, foz want of lepſure. SS... I 
Roſ. 3 wyll not fayle ſoꝛ, to ſhow pour plcaſure: on f 
Marp.in fayth, theſe nc wes falles iumpe with the ref, 

They ſhalbe welcome and fare of the beſt: b 

But although they well fpll their bodyes thus, 1 
Their purſes will be dꝛyuen ta a vn pins: 3 3 

o fo:ce a whyt , each pleaſure hath his payne, 3 

| — the purce then body ſtarue of t wayne. 2 


Aud then abzoade, good company to (mell, Exits | 2 


* - 
* 2 „ F . a 4 ; A 0 8 
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ata the King g. Caſandra, two counſellers. 
And 75 a young noble mag. 


Kg . Caſſandra, ine dꝛatu neare bnto the Towne, 
S0 that J wyllthat 1 pou from ds depart: 1 
E further ol our pleaſu re you doe beare. 2 
Pet reſt allur d, that wycked Promos, | | 
Shall abide ſuch puniſhment, as the wozld, 
Sbal boulo me inft,andcleare the of offence, 
Caf. * — ſoueraigne, os you wyl 1Coſſandra goeth hence, Exh, ; 
That P2ynees oft do vayle their eares to heare, I 
The Piſers playnt: fo2 though they doe appoynt, 15 I 
Such as they thynke will Zuſtixe execute, T7 
N eg: acommaunder, * 1 
. , — 


10 ur 


#'$ 


of Promos andCaſſandre. 


8 As, where as men by office bearefh ſway, 
If they their rule by conſciencemeaſarenof, 
The poꝛe mans ryght is ouercome by might, 
b: It loue 02 hate from Juſtice leave the Judge, we WE 
= | When money ſure may ouerrule the caſe , 1 
8 Thus one abuſe is cauſe of many mos: | "70 
1 And tberefo:e none in Judges ought to be, 4 
How Rulers w2ong , fewe tales are col the King: | 9 
Che reaſon 1s, their power keepes in awe 
Such men as haue great cauſe fo: to complayne, 1 
If Caſſandra her godes, nay, lyfe pꝛeferd, = 1 
Befoze revenge of V trechery; _ 871 _ 

I had not knowne, bis deteſtable rape, 1 ral 

C be which he foꝛſt to ſaue her bzotbers lyfe, 22 . 
And furthermo2c, Andragios raunſome paxde, | 1 
J tad not knowne be put him vnto death; Ne f 
Foz when (god ſoulc) ſhe bad this treaſon tould, 

Thꝛough very ſhame her honour ſo was ſpopld: 
Sbe dꝛewe ber knyfeto wound her ſelte to death. 
Whoſe pyt ious plyght, my hart pzoucckt to wzath, _ Wo 
At Promo: myles: | 3 
So that to vle mdifferency to both, =, 0-4 
Euen in the place where all theſe wꝛonges were doe | 
Sy ſelle am tome, to ſyt vpon thecanſs. - 
But ſex where yromos and the apo waight, n + 
To welcome me with great ſolemnzty: 8 3 of 
With chereful ſbowe 3 hadowe wyll the hate, . „„ 
3 bcare to him fo2 his inſolencp: | „ . 
Perhaps 3 may lcarne moze of his abuſe, | 3 1 
Whereby the moꝛe his puniſhment may be. 3 5 
Come my Loꝛt s. to the Towne haſte we apace: | 1 == 
Allipeake, We allare Nen eee „3 


x \ 
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* 
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© 


Vou thinke vs ſtoarde, our warning ſhoꝛt, foʒ to recepue a Rope. 
Our wyll, is ſuch, as ſhall ſupplie, J truſt in vs all want, 


King g. Promos, 


See 


be Hiſtoric 


Actuſ. i. Scena. 9. 


F Promor, M aior, three Aldermen,in red Gownes,vvith a Suerdt. 
bearer, ava) ghtes the Kingescomming, 


Promos, his briefe Onion 


PRo. Renownid Kix. lo here your mitblul ſubieds * to ſhow 
The lopall duet ie, which ( in ryght) they fo your highneſſe owe. 
Pour pzeſence,cheares all (ozts of vs: yet ten times moze we iope, 


And where god well the welcome genes, pꝛouiſion ſyld is ſcant. 


A oe, this is all: yea,foz-vsall;that J in woꝛdes beſfowe, 
Pour Maieſtie, our further $?als,in ready derdes ſhall knowe. 


And firſt, dꝛeade King, J render von, the ſwoꝛde of Juſtice heare, - 
TU bich as your Linefenant I frult,vp2ightlic Jdyd beare, 


orde, to one of his Counſell. 


the god _ of your god government 4 heare, 
D2 at the leaſt, the god conceyte, that towards vou J beare: 

To incourags pon the moꝛe, in Juſtice fo perſeauer, - 

Is the ch@fe cauſe, Jdpd adbzefle, my Poogreſſoheather, 

Pro, I thanke your, Pighnelle, 


The Maior preſentei the * t. with a fayre pale. 


The os Ehmen 


- 
he 


| MX. Renowned King, our ready wylles to . ce, 


In your behalfe,our rele herb e 
0 3 | 


mes cop Pork — 
Lale, — boande by duetie. 
great gad wyls, and gyfts with thanks I fake: 

e you ftyll, yogr goodes;todo you good, 

5 - 


* — Es ̃ ˙ů 


of Promos and Contr F 


It is inough, and all aa do trau. 
If ntedes compels fo 2 pour and our ſafety, 
That you in _ p2offers large — ba | 

| And foz this time as outward ſhoes make pzofe, 

| It is — all that à deſire) 

ö Tbat your barts and tongues (alyke)byd me welcome, | 
| All. Lozdpzeſerue your Patelty, 


Fine or Gandhi one halfe men,the other W 5 


7 | 

to the Muſicl, ſinging on ſome ſtage,erefted from the ground: 

During the Grſt — of the ſong , the King faineth to take | 

ſadlie vvith ſome of his Counſell, 

| TheKings Gentleman Vsher,  Fozewards my Lo2des, - | 
| They all go out leyſurablie vrhile the reſt of the Song j 
is made an ende. | 4 

| Actut. z. Scena. 1. 
Luna the Curtizan, 4 [ 
0 Che match goes harde, which rayſeth no mans gaine, 4 


The dertue rare, that none to vice maye w2caſt; 
And ſure, the Lawe, that made me late complaine: 
Allureth me, manꝝ a wanton geaſt: „ 4 
Dames of my Trade, ſhutte vp their ſhoppes fo: feare, 4 
Their ſtuffe pꝛou'd Contra formam Stearns, 

Chen I, wbich lycenſt am, to ſell fine ware: 

Am lyke to be well cuſtomed perdy: 
And nowe Tyme ſerues,leaff cuſtome after faple, 5 

| At hpeſt rate, my Topes J vallue muft: 2; 
| Let me alone, to ſet my Topes to ſale: 

Pong Ruflers J, in faith, wyll ſerue of kruſt. 
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The Hiſtorie 3 


Who wayes me not, bim wyll J faynetolons, ü b,? ene = 


Who loues me once, is lymed tomy heaft: © * „ in 
Sy cullers ſome, and ſome ſhall weare my * 1 MN 

And be my barte, whoſe payment lykes ms beſt. 

And here at hande are cuſtomers J trum. 


Theſe are the friendes.of vhall ar, my ſwirte nn. 
Howe wyll 3 go, and ſet my warts to D Ww. 
But let them laugh,that wenneth in the ende. Fa. 


Aus. 2. Scena. 2. 


* 


epi and Bran, T wo Gentlemen ſtraungeru v ith Ro 


5: A Pio. Come on god friende: where dwels Lady Lewis? 


Ros, Euen by pz. | 
Apio, Well then. go thy ware, | 
Showe who ſent vs and what our meaning is: 
Leaſt ſhe not knowing vs, do take amp. 
Cbat thus boldlye we come to viſite ir-. 

Roſ. Nobolder then welcome, 4 warrant you Wir. 
Bruno, Well, thy Pellage da: 
Roſ. Jgo. 


 Fowre ——— ſitting ſiaging in Lani aur 
vvindowe, with w he Smockes,and Cawkigun their hands, = 


as if they were a vvor 


F pleaſure , be treaſure, 2 
Apio. Parke. a2. 47 
1 ergy glory 8 127. qo 
Refuſe you,or chuſe ot 28 BE: © 
But welcome who drgwes neare,bus welcome | deins whe newer Brave, 


Bruno, They be the 44 »ſer ſure; cg dts 
Apio, Naye,Sren lure, 175 3 


, Exit. 


* — * 


Bo? 


Firſt fing. He re lyues delyght, 
Second ſin. Here dyes deſpight- 
Ther beth, Deſyrc here, hath his wyll. 


„ ſos, Here Loues teliefe, | : 
* Deſtroyeth gxieſe: | 4 
Laſt two, VV hich carefull hartesdoth kyll. : 


Firſt ſings. Here wyſh in wyll, doth caredeſtroye, 
Second ſin. Playe here your fyll,we are not coye: 
Thnd fm, W hich breede much yll, we purge annoy, 


Fourth fon, 


T he 


Quyre. 


-  Kefmſe you , or chuſe you, 


Fir H. 


Second, 
Both, 


Thirds, 
Fourth. To worke your ioye: 


. The laſt Wee fall wyll at your feere. 


% Bruno, A, god kinde wozmes: 
Apio. Yarke, 
Firft, * Loe, here we be, good wyll which moue, 
Second. We lyue you ſee, tor your behoue: 
Thirde, Come vve agree, to let you proue. 
Fowr:b VVithout a fee, the fruites of Loue: 


? 


_ gquire If pleaſure, be rreaſure,che golden morlde is lere, &. 


ndra. 


of Promos and (aſſa 
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Bruno. Attende them yl. 
A p10. That, as pou wpll, 


Our lyues here ſtyll, we leade iu ioye. : 


If pleaſmre, be treaſure, 
I be golden worlde is beretbe golden worlde is bare: 


But welcome, who com neare , but welcome, who cons neare. 


VVantuns dravve neare. 
Taſte of our cheare: 
Our Cares are fine and ſwecte. 


Come be not coye, 
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2 (JEficer, Cryer, Pake a nopſe. 


's 


The Hiſtorie 
Bruno. Upon this large warrant, we mays enter. 


T be doe opes alone, come, let vs enter. 
Apio, Agtrade. | 


CEnter a Serg:aunt bearing a Mace, another Offycer, witha 
Papec, ly le a Prociainatioa;ard with them the Cryer, 


i 


Cry, Dyes, And ſo thriſe. 
Off. All manner of perſonnes, bere pꝛeſent, 
Cry. All manner of perſonnes, here pꝛeſent. 
Ott, Be ſylent,on payne, of impziſonment, 
Cry, Be ſylent, on papne,of unpziſonment, 


The O Heer reades the Proclamation. 


VdaæM;N»V rie, and Bocmia:Unto all his lou 
ol lulio, ſendeth greeting. 
And therwithall, giueth knowledge, of his 
— Paincelie fauour, towards cuery ſoꝛt ofthem. 
Firſt,if e other:hath wzonged any 
of his true ſubtects,by the coꝛruption of bꝛybes, atfecting 
02 not fauoꝛing, ot᷑the perſon: though Uſurte, extoꝛtion, 
wꝛong impꝛiſonment: 02 with any other vniuſt pꝛactiſe: 
His Maieſtie wylles the partie ſo grieued, to tepapꝛe to 
Sy? Vlrico, one of his highneſle pꝛiuie Counſell:whocfin- 
ding his, oꝛ their iniuries) is cõmaunded to certiſie them, 
and their p2oofe, vnto the Rings maieſtie: where inconti⸗ 


partie gricued,and the puniſhment ofthe offenders, 
Further it any ok his faithſullſubiectes, tan charge an p 
prrfon, Officer,oz other, with any notable ozhaynous of- 


kence 


% 


_— Oruinus,the Hhpe and mightie Ring, ol Hunga- 
ing Subiects 


nentlie. he wyll oꝛder the controuerſie, to the releaſe ot the 


of Prem and Caſiendra. 


frnce:as Treaſon, Murder, Sacrilcdge ſedicion : 02 with 


any ſuch notoꝛious cryme: foz the ſafetie of his Roya per- 


ſon " benefyte and quiet of his Kealme,and ſubiectes . On 
Fridaye next his moſtcllent Putt with te du 
of his honozable Counſe l) wil in open Court ſyt to heare 
and determme, all ſuch offences. Therloꝛe he ſtrapghtlie 
chatgeth all and euerie of his ſubiectes, that knowe anp 
ſuch hapnous offenders: one the fozenamed dape,that he 
pꝛeſent, both the offender , and his faulte . Dated at his 
 Ropall Court, in Iulio the. 6. of Februacie, 


God ſaue the King. Exenm, 


Attus.2.Scena.4.. 


Rok. 


R Or Der degrees td. King fy plxtre 

Came fo viſite vs: when fo his paine, 
And our plagues, 3 — — eh 
To heare the w2onges, of ſuch as wil complaint 
Df any man: But᷑ the ſpoꝛt is to ſe 
As Officers, one loke of another: 
J af Lobe rr, Loꝛde Proms af mee, 
The Lew:er:,at the Shriefe and Moor, 
They gaſe aſmuch on the ruling Lier. : 
Foz to be plaine, the cleareft of all, 
reccaui ſyng to heare the grienous call, 
Sabo; — — 

ning, 

Some faultes are hearde,ſome by P;oclamation tape, 
Befoze the King,to be heardeon Fridaye, 
I vet baue ſcap*e,and hope to go ſcotfre: 
But ſo, a no, whylC leyſare ſerues ma. 
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The Hiſtory 


To haue my a unſwers freſh if J be tauld, 
Ot merry mate s. I daue a mectyng fauld, 
Lo dome my ſences,to refreſh J wend, 

Abo gets a pace as meryly may ſpend. 


We 
$6 
* #6 - Ld a 
. & 


Sir Nrico, with diners papers in his hand,two poore 
Cutyſcns,ſoliting complayntecs, . 


VL. As thou complapatt, agaynſt all equity, 
Vaouldes Phallax thy houſe, by this crtremity? 
Fuſt. Pea ſure, ans be hath bound me ſo ſubtriUp, 
As leſſe you helpe, lawe yeldes ma no remidy. 
VI. Well, what ſay vou:is Phellcx mom pard? 

| Saut frac pound pz: 

VI. Foz which pour bend is ffarde, 

Se. Nayraary, the ſame J would gladly pay, 
But wy bonde fo; the fozfept be doth tap. 

VL Su ar, I ſe, is Sam Imre 

So theſe wzonges muſt be ſalurd ſome ot: er way. 
Faſt, Pea, moze then this, moT men lax: 
VI. What: 
Fuſt. To be playne, he ka pes iſtris L. 
VI. Abunyt be doe, what belpe haue you by this? 
Se. Pes mary. it pꝛaues. a touble knane he is: 
A courtous churic, and a lecher to. 
VI. Well, well, honeſt men, fo2 your witneſſe go, 
And as en p2ofe, I fyi.dc your ininries. 
Do J wyl mone, the king fo; 
Both, We ttanke y:cr honour, Exrust. 
VI. Tysmoze then ũtannge.to ſe with bonci ſhcw, 
What fowle d-ceyfes,lew de officers canbyde: 
In every caſe, their cratfe.theycollour ſo, 1 


As tri tber hanc,ftreckt la we vpon ther fide. 


2 


EA, 


Rn 

tx - $ 
4 þ 
N by 

$ 
55 

4 

& 

* 

9 
u 
Is 

=} 
* 

8 

ie 

1 i. 

$85 iv 
EIN 
113 
> 
Be 
n 
„ 


of Promosand Caſtandra. 


Thefs cunning Thenes, with lawe, can Lo;dſhips fteale, 
Whea fo; a ſhepe, the ignozaunt are truff: 

Pea, who moꝛe rough, with (mall offenders deale, 

Then theſe falſe men, to make themſelues ſeeme iuſt⸗ 
{he tirant h/ laris, was pꝛapled in this, 

hen Perils: the bꝛaſen toꝛment made: 

He founde the wzetch.ſtrayght wayes in ſome amys, 
and made him ũcſt, the ſcourge thereof taſte: 

A tuſt reward foꝛ ſuch as doe pꝛeſent 

An others fault, himſclfe, the guiltpeſt man. 
Nell, to our weale, our qt atious king is bent, 
To taſte theſe thæues.to vie what mcanes he can, 
But as at Cheaſtes, thougꝗj ſkylfull players play, 
Sipllefſe ve wers, map ſe, what they omy?: 

So though our king, in ſearching Judgement may, 
Geſle at their faultes, which ſecret wꝛonges commit: 
Pet fo2 to iadge, by trueth, and not by ame, 

My ſelle in chere. his higbneſle doth auttoziſe, 

On pꝛote foꝛ to returne who meryts blame, 

And as I fynde, lo he htmſelfe will puniſh: 
Do that to vie, my charge indyfferently, 
Py Clpents wꝛonges, 3 well with wytnelle frye, 


As he is going out, Pinot, a young gentelman ſpeakes to him, 


Actus.2.Scena.6. 


PT. Sir Nrico, J humbly crane to know, 
Wbat god ſucceTe ; my boneſt ſute enſues? 

VI. Maſter pimot, in bete, the ſame to ſhowe, 

I fearc, pou both,my oder wyll refuſe: 

Lyro:, that thinkes be geues moze then be Gould, 

And yon,foz that, pou haue not, what pou would, 

Pi. It ſhall goe hard,i! ttat your awardmiſlikes mit. 

VI. Al, goe with mer, and you r 1 

Pi. A waiggt on you, N 


77 ij Actus. 
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The Hiſtory 
Aduc 3. Scena.i. 


Phallax, 


| PHal, My troubled hart with goilfyneſſe agreu'd, 


L yke ſpꝛe doth make my eares and chcekes to glow: 
God Graunt J ſcape this blacke day vnrepꝛeu d. 
I care not how the game goe fo mozrow, 
Mell, 3 wyll ſet a face of bzafſe on it. 
And with the reit, bpon tbe King attend: 
Who euen anon wyll beare in Judgement ſet, 
To heauen oz bel ſome officers to ſend. 
But ſoft, ap2yze, Gripax and Rapax J [&, 
A chare of their venture belonges to me. 


; Actus.5 Scena.2. 


Gripax,Rapax, Promoters, John Adroyner, 
A Clowne, Pballax. 


Ohn, Nay,god honeſt vramoters let mie go. 

Gri, Tuſh Ieh Adroines, we mult not leaue pou (0: 
What ? an ould hobcianch a wanton knane? 
Pon ſhal fo the King. : 
John, Parry /obn God ſaue: 
The king? why he well not lone of paze men. 
Ra. Pes, pes, and wyll ſppe a knaue in pour face. 
John. Wyll beſo? then, god you be gone apace, 
Gri. And why? 2 
Iohn. Leaf in myface, he ſpye pou foo, } 
Phal. Vane you fence a dawe, bebob two crowes ſo? | 
Ra. Well, come awaye ſyꝛ patch, 
. Leaue, oz by God ple . 


9 


. of Promos and Caſſandra. 
They fawleafightyng. 

Gri, What wilt thou (02 

Iohn, Pea,and byte foo, 

Gn. Velpe Kapax,play the man, 

Iohn. Nap, do both what you can, 

Phal, If that in bobs, theyz bargapne be, 

In fayth they ſhare alone fo2 mee, 

Ra. NA hat byteũ thou dobclunch, | 

Iohn. Pea, that chull, and punch, 8 

Gri, © Lozde God, my hart. 2 

lohn, Bnaues, ile make you fart. 

Ra, Bould thy hands Lob, 

Iohn, Spit, take this bob. 

Phal, To parte this fraye, it is bye time, Jcan teil, 

Dy rremotert elſe of the roſte wyll ſmell, 

Ra, O, my neck thou wylt bꝛeake. 

Iohn. Pca, Gods ames, cryſt thou creake? 

Phal, Bow now my friends: why what a far is this: 


Gri. Parry, 
Phal, TVahat: 
lohn, Care they parf,yle make them pys, 
Phal, Bonlde, no moze blowes, 
Iohn, Anaues, this boneſt man thanke, 
That you ſcape ſo well, 
Phal, Friend be not focranke, 
J am an officer,and meane to know 
| Che cauſe, why pou bzauld thus, befoze J goe: 
4 Pour bobs ſhow, that the ſame, vou beſt can fell. 
; Ra. J would pour woꝛſhip, felt the ſame as well, 2 
f Ithen am ſure, this blockhedded ſlaue, 
f Foz both his faultes, double puniſhment ſhould haue. 
: Phal, What faultes: 
I Ra, Parry, | 
| Iohn, Be wyll lye lyke a dogge. | 
P!:al How now you churle,yoar tongue, would pave a clog, 


Say on- 
An; \ Ra, To 
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The Hiſtorie 
Ra, Co ſbowe his ficlt,amd chiefelt faaghte ! 
F 

What 3? 
4 3. 
John. By my Grandſires ſoule, you lye. ; 
Phal. Peace: 
Friende ,fo; this faulfe, thou muſt dye. 
lohn. Dye, Learde ſaue vs: e een 
Foz refo:zming a lye, thus againſt ma. 
Pha l. Cub, tuſh, it helpcth not:if they can p2one this. 
Gri, Foz ſome p;ofe, J ſawe him and the Paide kys. 
Iohn. Cannot foke kys : but they are naught by and by? 
Thal. This pzeſamption friende,wyll touch tha <:owalie: 
.* Fftt03 ſcape wich life,be Chon ſore of this, 
Chou half be terriblie this kys. 
John. Whypt, mary God ſhielde, —— | 
Ra. Crowte nowle,come tothe King. 
John. Arte not well bangde. 
Phal. Mell, gad fellowes,lefs fake vp this matter. 
Gri, Nay.ficſt ob» Ad4rowes,ſhalbe truſt in a halter. 
Phal, Why? belpes it you, to ſ& the pe man whypt? 
IJ p2aye pou friendes,fo2 this tyme let dim go, 
Iohn. Stande ſtell, and chall, whetber they well oz no: 
Ra. gay. but we charge bim, in the Kings name, ſtape the. 
Phal. Parke honeſt man. I warrant the ſet fra: 
Greaſe them well, intheir handes, and ſpeake them fapze: 
_— © Leard Cod, our fallowe potte is not here. 
Tat, clawe them with money: 
— me M hr ſo. my naples are ſharpe. 
Phal. J fe, fa Clownes, van Pype,is miter, th Apollo: Harpes 
hey tan ſkyll of no ꝓuſicke, but plaine Song. 
Gti. Jp2ape lets goe, we tryflic tyme to long: 
Phal. Straygbt. 7 
Cockes ſoule knaue, ſtoppe bis mouth with money, 
John, O, J ken yoanowe ſp2, ch crie you mertie. 


R. Com en ſleoch, wylt pleaſe you be iogging dene: 


dert ipall, tonne lhxllinges andthyztene pence. | 
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of Promos and cel. 


Phal. Parke ye my friendes. 
Gri, We muſt not let him goe. 
Phal. Harke once moze. 
John, Oiue them the money, 
Phal, It ſhall be (s- 

RZ. Well, althoagh he deſerues great puniſhment, 
Foꝛ pour ſake,fo2 this fyme we are content: 
1obn A4rome: farewell , hencefozth be boneft, 
And foz this faulte, wyll paſſe it oze in icaſt. 
John Eden glues our Maney. | J 
Phil, Abr: - | f 
. bv, they dyd but ieatt᷑: | "13 
Phat. Pra, but they take thy money in carne. Ex, 
lohn. Art gone, neue the Dewle choake vou all with it: 
Yawe tt y kifſe againe, the knaues bat taught me xt. 
But by Saint Ame, chy do ſee burladp: 4 

Men me do what them woll, that haue 
Ito ſurety bad bene whipt, but fo2 my golde, 
Bat chull no moꝛe.wita ſmouches be ſo bolde. 
Y. a, and th wrlh all Louers fo be wpſe, 
here belearing knaues ab2oade, haue Cattes epes: 
Ahr, by Cods bo2es, they can 5ctbe ſæ and marke, 
It a man ſteale, but a ſmouch in the darke. 

vnd nome the wozlde is growne , to iuch iollie (pye: 
As if foke de kyſſe.the art naugbt by and by. 


Mell. ych wyll dome, and tell my Father Droyne: g ; 
Howe that, two thæues robd ma of my Coyne, En. 
Enter the Kg, yromos,Flrico, Maier Genſage,phallex, — * ; 
other attendantes. 
K Ing Sir Gonſogo,if that we hencefo;th heare, 


with will, oz wealth. yoo doc our ſubiects wzong: 
oke not agarne, this fagcour 702 to frnue, 

Ae vſe thie grace,to wyn you fo amende: 

If not, our w2ath Mall fezre you to oſtt de. 
©ad (pa de vou. 

Gon/ago, doth reuerence — 
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The Hiſtorie 


ns. J ſee by pꝛooſe. that true the pꝛouerte is, 
maiſters right, wcalth is ſuch a canker, 
* the conſcience , of his Mailer, 

and deuoures the hart of his pooze nepghboar., 


Tocure which fene, Juſtice bis p:yde maſk pyne, 
Abich Joltice ought in P: inter moſt to ſhine: 
And ſyth ſubiects lyne by their pzinces law, 


Whoſe lawes in cbeefe,the rytch ſhould keepe in awe: 


They baue inuffe,foz to defende their right: 
It mach behoues the maker of theſe lawes, 
(This monyfindes in dem- many flawes) 
To ſee his lawes,obſer'd as they are 


D2 ciſe god lawes, well turne to eupil in 


Mell, ere Jleage.my poozeft ſubiects tall, 


Soth tyne,and 
N Regarded and 
Thoſe harts, your rule, 


by the richeſt ſawll. 


VI. Renowmed king, A am fozto complaine, 


Df yballax , Lozd yromos ſerondary, 
dino wyomges many poze men th pv, 
—— —UÜ— atiadjs, 


highnes remedy 


When as pour clarkes are officcrs vninft. 


Be ſhoweth 
WWhichil they take,lo fall he doth them tre, 


* 


COS) 


gould,the nerdy ſoules to lore: 


chmands thzough feare to faithful lone that 


Pro. Dzead king, Jthinke,be can ſpeare fo frufte 
Kyng. Doe you bat thinke fx: a ſure mech: 
—— ng — 


Well,w continew: 
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of Promos and Caſſandra. 


{hat by ſome bonde,o2 couenamnt fozfayted, 

They are info2& (farre beneath the vallew) - 

Co let him haue what bis eye touepted: 

And foz to pꝛoue, that this repozt is true, 

I chowe no moꝛe, then witnelle pꝛou d by ofh, 
Whoſe names and handes,defends it heare as froth, 


Vrico deliuers the King a writing with namesat it, 


King, Bow now Promos? how thinke pou of pour man? 
Uſe both your wyttes,to cleare him if pon can. 
Pro, Dꝛead Ring, my hart to heare his ſaultes voth bleede. 
King. Bo bee far de it then, to ſuffer it indeede? 
It dpde, I trowe, oʒ now pou ſpeake in teſt: 
Thy Paſter's mute ybs/lax, J hould it belt 
Chat thou ſpeake,foz thy ſelfe, 
Phal. Jhumbly crane, 
Df your grace,fo2 aunſwere, reſpyt to haue. 
King, Why? to deuiſe a cloke to hyde a knause 
Friend, veritat no» querit angulos, 

And if pour ſelfe, yon on pour truth repoſe, 
Pou may be bould, theſe faultes foz to denp, 
Some. lyttel care,vpon their othes tolye: 
Der if any in your behalfe will ſweare, 
Phal. © LozdOod, is thereno knyghfes of the pry 
Well, then of fozce,J muſt ſing yeccams. | 
And crye out ryght,to the king foz mercy. 

O King, I am,in faulte,I muſt confeſſe, 

The which I wyli with repentaunce redreſſe. 
King. Thy confeſſion, doth meryt ſome fauour, 

But —— papes not thy poꝛe nepghbour: 

Wherefoze, pz Vlrico, his gods ſeaſe pon, 

And thoſe,be wꝛong d, reſtoꝛe vou, to their due. 

VI. Loke what he gettes, moſt thinke, de waftes ftraight ware, 
Upon a leawde harlot.named Lamia: 
So that his gods, wyll ſcarſe pay every wight, 

5 Where naught is left. the king mul . dis right, 
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Pay as you i hould it po offence, . 
Ifeache pay ſomewhat foz experience: { 
But by the way, you rule the citty well, 
That ſuffer,by your noſe, ſuch dames todwelk. 
And now yballax, thy further pennaunce ys, 
That fozthwith, tboudo t thy office,. - 

V lrice,to his account lykew iſe, ſ&. 

VI, It ſhalbe dane. 
King. phallax, ſurtber heare ma: | 
Becauſe thou a at e canfeſſe, 

From p per lon Ar RE 

Pha, o deb be thanke paur maieitr. 
Pro, — alas, (aſandra beare Iſa. 


Caſſandra in a blewe gownegshadowed with black, 


. Caf, O would Pteares, myght tel my tale, J ſhame fo much my fall, 
Oz elſe, Lo2d yrows lewbues ſhowen, would death woply ende mp 
Pro, Welcome mpſwate Caſſandra. | + . 
Caſ, Purdꝛous var let, away. | 
* Renowmed King, J par 02 this my b enge 
Jn pꝛeaſing thus ſo neact pg grace, my ſo:row ta pꝛeſe nt: 

And leaſt my foe, falſe vr: — — mp tale 
Graunt ra King,thatvacontrould,J may repozt my bale, - 4 
King. o n lyke you,of this _ 

Say on favs Bae 3 long to h earet 
Ca. Then knowe dzead 
Cbat my Bꝛotber, ſoꝛ wantonnelly | 
And that the mayde, which ſind, ſhould euer after lyue 
' Jn ſome religious bobs ſozrowe her miſda de: 
To ſaue mp bzother N. with teares J ſought to moue 


wy SE 


Lo2d Promos hart, t ateʒbnt be with anſes love, 
las fyzed by and by; 125 ne Tees Ort Þ 
make me va 10 mach, 14 
a e ebene me birgmitie: nth. 3 
No teares could wozk eke wicked luſt was ſuch 1 
. Twoenilshers ut ehule;though bad err bar et, 
„„ 


of Promos and Caſſandra. ; 


To \& my b2other put fo death, oz ne 

In fyne, ſubdude with naturall lone, J did agree, 

Apon theſe two poyntes:that marry mee he ſhould, 

And that trom pꝛiſon vyle.he ſhould my b2other free. 

All this with monſtrous othes,be pzomiſed he would, 

But © thts perturd yromes, when de had w1oaght bis wyll, | 

F yꝛũ caſt ma of:and after cauſd the Gailer foz to Il! 

Dy bzother,raunſomde, with the ſpople of my god name: 

Do that fo: compantna, with ſach a hellith feende, | 
haue condemnde my lelſe to weare theſe woedes of r wkYS + 

TW loſe cogniſance doth ſhowe,that I bone Höh) u.. 
Loe thus, bie and renowned king, Car 2 Fai 

And this is wicked yromot that hath w2ought ber — 2 
King. If this be true, ſo to wls a deeve, ſhall not vnpuniſht gas. 
How ſayſt thou ro, to ber playnte: arte giltpe? voa, oꝛ noc: 
Why ſpeakſt thou not: a faulty harte, thy 1 
Pro. By gilty hart commaunds mptongne. © king, ta tell a (roths 
J doe conteſle this tale is true, and 3 deſerue thy at. 
King. And is it ſo? this wicked derde, thou ſhalt ere long buy deare. 
Ca . take comfoꝛt in care, be of god theere: 

Ty fo:ced fault, was free from euill intent, 

So long. no ſhame,can blot thee auy way. 

And though at ful, J bardip can content thee, 

Pet as Imap, aſſure thy ſelfe J wol. 

Cdou wyclcd man, might it not thee ſuffice, 

By woꝛſe then foꝛte, to ſpople her chaſtitte, 

But heaping ſinne on ſinne againſt thy oth, 

Haſte cruelly, her bzother done to death. 

Chis ouer p2oofe,ne can but make me thenke, 

That many waies thou haſt my ſubicctes wzongd; G7 

Foz how canl tbon with Juſtice vie tire 
When they thy ſeife dof maligthy WL ene on:! nin 
Thy tyzranny made mere. tin pzogrolle make, eee Ta 
Yow ſo, foz ſpe;t tpll nowe J colleures it 

Unto thts ende, that q miabt learne at latge, 


What other enges by power, thou hall JM And 
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And hat re. J _ : the alas dds pope: 

So that it ſemes, the beſt and thou art friendes: 

I plaſte the not, to be a partiall àudge. 

Thy Ockycers are couetous J finde, 

By whole repoztes,thou auer ruleſt (utes: 

Then wha that geues, an Item in the hande, 

In ryght,and w2ong, is ſure of gad ſucceſle, 

Well, Wariet,well: fo lowe I better came, 

Co ſcourge, thy faultes,and ſalue the ſozes thou mad'(t: 
On thee vple wzetche, this ſentence J pꝛonounce. 
That ſoꝛthwitb, thou ſhalt marrie Caſandra, 
Foz fo repayze hir honour,thou dydſt waſte: 
Che next daye thou ſhalt loſe thy bated lyfe, 
Jn penaunce, that thou mad ſt hir Bꝛother dye. 

Pro. MOyCaulfes were great, O King,yet graunt me mercie, 
That noms with blady ſighes.lament my linnes to late, | 
Pittie was no ple Sy2, when vou in iudgement ſafe, 
- P2epare your ſelle to dye, in baine you hope foz lyfe. 

Py Lo2des, bing bim with ma: C tome vou in like caſs: 
My ſelte woll ſee, tby bonour ſalu d, in making thee his Mile, 
Tide ſoner to ſhozten his daxes. 8 

All the company. We warte vpen your Grace, 


Jade Kingisgoingout, a Poore man hal perle 


in his waye, 


K Yong, g. Oy; F lrico,\ erate mae, 
To By; e Anthony Alberto and tuftice Duron, 
To heare and determine, all ſafes to be had 
Betwene Pailer rroſtro, and this pie man: is rr 
Vlrico, Renowned ning. if is renn: 
| King, Repayze to pes Virice,fo; thy Committion: 
All. God pzeſerve pour Paieftie. 
Weg oh — 
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Clowne, - Bones 
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Clow, Bones of me, a mi were better ſpeak to great Lozds chy (@, a LE 


Then to our pꝛoude, Juſtlers of peace,that byn in the cuntry: | 
Be tbat is rytch, as my dame layth, goes away with the Hare. 
This two pere, they haue hard my matter, t vet cham nere þn&re, 
And at firſt dach, a god fatte Loꝛde, Ood in heauen ſaue his lite, 
Fayth,foz nothing. kelo the King of Pas vroſtres, and my rife. 

O Leard, ch thought the King could not bide, on poze men to lake, 
But God ſaue his Grace, at fyaſt daſh,my Supplycation bs take: 
And you hard, how gently, de cally m& pooze man, and wild me goe, 
Foz my Paſpozt, J kenne not what,to godſy2 Nrico. 9, 
Well, chull goe fozt , and hope to be with Maſter vraſtros fo bing: 
But ere vch goe,chul my Ballat, ot god King Corame ing. 


The Clownes Song. 
Y Ou Barrons bolde, and luſtic Lads, 


Prepare to welcome, our good King: 
V Vhoſe comming ſo, his Subiectes glads, 1 
As they ſor ioye, the Belles doo ryng. 


¶ The lone that rygour gettes through feare, 
VVith grace and mercic, he aach e 
For which we pray thus, euerie whore, - - 
Good Lorde preſerue, gur K ing Coruin. 
His fauour raignes, in euerie place: 
Am happy he, can ſee his face. | 
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we of - £ «1 2 192 1222 5, hog g. 
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Come lepiring imanes; pepe about yoar — 
& m, all role vacaboundes.. 4 

Fult. Ves iy; pes bh 
Greſ. Sevrche Ducke allen, Cocke A — Roa 
About poor charge.lets ſææ.howe you can ſturre. 
Sec, Pes, ] haue winges in my beles to flee. 
Who giues two pente, a ranngs Monſter to (a, 
Sec. What Ponſter: 

Firſt, Ahozned Beaſt, with winges vpon his bels. 
Sec. Out dꝛonken dꝛeule⸗ 

Greſ. Mbaterunnes your beades a whaleey 
Be packing bothe,and that betymes yoy are bet. 
Me are gone , wedys but ſpeake in tent. 


renn. Be 


] retche 


22 


Co ſeartbe ode holes. where role vartettus lurks, * 
As euer ſince, be bath bene lptie to whale, - " "= Je tak 


And ma rage,the man is nome ſo wbotte, 


As lewde perſonnes, tagge, and ragge, goes to potts, 
But in chiefe,he ſto:mes.at fine Pilkriflc La. 
She d2inkes,fo7 all. come the once in bis wape, '- '« © / 
Andleaft the ſcape, my ſeli fozfoth he Hes. 
TWozſbipfullic to fetche (nr, with to2tie Bylles, 
Well, 3 muff gee, and wozke our Hf a heaſt, 


* 


— 


No fozce, toz unte, moe well neuer be honeſt, . - 
TON ERS - Actuts. 
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of Promos and (aſſandra. 


Actut. 4. cena. z. 


| r 
n Arron es, and a Cony at his gyrdle, 


AN, This ſauage lite. were hard to bzoke,if hope no c6fozt gaut: 
Bat 3(whole life, frõ Tyzants wzath, Gods pzouidfce did ſage, 

Do take in wozth this miſery, as penaunce foʒ my mys: 

Stil fed with hope fo chaũge this ſtate. when Gods god pleaſare is. 

A hollow Cane foz honſe,and bed, in woꝛth Andraguo lakes, 

Such ſo2te fode,as foztune ſendes, be ſyldome nowe fozſakes, 

A am my ſelfe foz\athe, nowe Butcher, Coke, Cater and all: 

Pea, often tymes J fall to ſlpe, with none, oz ſapper ſmall. 

Then in my Denne, J call to minde, the tyfe J lyu de in bliſſe! 

And by the want J freꝛdome iudge, the greateſt iope that is. 

The freeman is in vie we of friendes, to haue releaſe in n&de: 

The exvle. though he baue no lacke, pet lyues he ſtyll in dꝛerde 

That his myſdedes,wpll hardly ſcape, the puniſhment of ia we: 

And lyuing. he were better dead, that lyucth in this awe, , 3 

Belides this fsare, which neuer faples.the baniſht man in want, 

As ofte he is, is ſore to finde his ſuccoz's verie ſcant. 

Then who is he ſo mad, that friendes,and frdome doth entoye? 

That wyll aduenture bꝛeach of lawe, to lpue in this annopet 

And not annoye to him alone, but to his c iendes ang Arn; 

Great be the tares, Caſandra,and Polina lyurth in. Later®” 

CThꝛough thought, of me, whom long agone,beheadedthey ſappoſe, 

Foz my offente, tbus are they ſco2gdc,yet dare J nof diſcloſe 

My ſafctie,fo2 their helpe: but harke , uo commeth here: 


This chaunce ſa mes ſtrange ; Cod graunt god newes, J hope, and 
(ret I teare. 


John Adroynet, 


Rk 


An. UUhome? 


The Hiſtor ie 


Jabs Adroxnes q Clowne, eAndrugis, 


] Ohn, J che could finde my are cbe would be ruſty by the rad, 


And cham ſure the hozechnp, is peaking in this wod, 
Cby wyl (ke every cozner,bat che wyll find her. 
He whiſtlyng lookes vp and downe the (tage, 


| (churles, 
An. This clowone can hardly me bewzap , and vet ſuch dungbyll 
Such newes, as is in market tounes, about the country whozles. 


What ſækes thou god fellow? 
__ Py ſqawde Pare,doft her know? 


\n. No, 
John, Then ſcummer mie not, in hafte pch goe, 
Serke my Mare, to ſe the ſpozt at Julio. 
An, What ſpozt? 
An, What: 
Iohn, Nayſkylnota whit? 
An. What meanes this Aſſes 
John. T'wyll teache the hozecup wye. 
Y vll hang, handſome young men foz the ſoofe ſinne of lone, 
When ſo bis knauery.bimſelfe,a bawdy iack doth pꝛoue. 
An, Bis wozdes ſcemeth ſtraunge, ſomwhat is a wap. 


lohn. UUel,chyll ſ& his houlders, from's iobole to fie, 


An, UThoſe ſhoulders friend? 
Joh u. As though you dyd know, 


John. Lozd promos, * 
An. Pes: my molt accurſed fort 
But what of him? 


An, No, 

Iohn. Sayſtnot, ves, 
An. - 
Iohn. Do, 


of Promot and Caſandra. 


An. But friend thou fok'ft my woꝛdes amys, 
3 know nothing, in what tate Proms is. 

John, Thou knowſt,and thou knoweſt not: out hozſon ſale, 

Teaue ſealing Cunnyes,and get ther to ſcwle, 

Faccwell, 

An. Soft. 

Iohn. © tv'arfe no fole god thefe: 

Saue mp mony take my life, 

An. Tuſh ve bꝛeefe. 

Some new:s,of lewde Loꝛd yromor fell me, 

And wpth lyfe and monp, ple ſet thee free, 

John. J wyll thou knowſt the Bing now at Talio. 

Au. Uerp well 

lohn. Chou tanſt tel as wel as J. 

Let me goe: 

An. Rap yle ſee i? thou doſt lpe. 

If thou doſt ple whip thee, when thou halt done, 

John, Biſſpng and lying, ich ſee is all one: 

And chaue no mony , chul tell true therfoze. - 
An. Diſpatch then, „ 
John, Then, lying Pꝛomoter, this moze: a | | 
Ca gandra ſcu de, promos of honeſtie: 

And kill ng Ram/tr»e:e fo; bandzy, 

An. What moe: 

Iohn. The king at rn, great pleaſure did take, 

And Caſgan dra, an honeſt woman to make: 

The u ng maunded him, her ſtrapght to marry, 

And fo; killpng her bzother, de mull dye, 1 
An, Js this true? | 3 — 
John, Ap: how ſap pou: doe Jlpe: | | NS f 
An, 22:11,'o 92 noe,fo2 ty newes baut this connie. 

lohn. G23d5 bo: s. geve it me, to be ſwete, tis to cheape, 

Bur Lad) pet, tyll ſundap it will keepe: 

ell, now god bwpe, Paz lying Promoter, a J 
A es ſee at the \ z02t, | ; S: 


An, ecaduenture. = 
47 „4 lohn, ines 
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The Hiſtory 


Iohn. Since can not finde my Mare, on fote chull goe:: 
Pch thinke, each dape a nowze,to be at Ils. Exit. 
An. Straunge are the newes,the Clowne hath ſhowne to me: 
Not ſtraunge a whyt,if they well (canned be. 
Foz God we ſa, ſtyll thꝛowes the Tpꝛant downe: 
Cuen in the heyght,and pꝛide of his renowne, 
Lozde Promo: rule, nap, tpꝛannp in daæde, 
Foz Judges is amirro2, wozthyhede. 
The wzetched man, with ſhowe of Juſtice zcale, 

20aghly dyd, with poꝛe offenders deale. 
The wicked man,bcth, knewe,and tudg d, abuſe: 
And none ſo much, as he her faultes dyd vie. 
He fellons hang d, pet by extozcton, ſfoale: 
| Bc wantons plag d, himſelfe a doating fole, 
| Pe others checkt, fo; ſuing foz their right: 

And he himſelfe , mayntamed wꝛongs by might. 

E But ſee the rule of mifchiefe, in his p ide: 
5 He headlong falles, when leaſt, be thought to live. 
I Well,by his fall, J maye per haꝑs aryſe: 


p __ Amndrugio pet, in clyming be thou wyle. 
«s FTFAhat? dll vnknowne, ſhalt à liue in this wod? 
| Not ſo. 


Go w2aye theſe newes, no doubt, vnto my coed. 
Het ere J go, J wyll my ſelfe diſguiſe, 

As in the Tobe. in ſpyte of Linxes eyes, 

J wyll vnknowne,learne howe the game doth go, 
But ere J go, ſyth eaſed is my woe: 

Sy thankes to Ood, I firſt in ſong wyil coe. 


., Andrugios Song. 
| o thee O Tone, with harte, and NN 


VV hoſe mercie great, from mone to ſweete delight: 
From gricfe to ioye, my troubled ſoule doeſt bring, 
Vea, more thy wrath, hath foylde my foe in ſyght. 
e n! 40 .  V'Vho 
|: Xx * 
— 5 k 


of Promos and Caſiandra. 


V'Vho ſought my lyſe (which thou O God idlt aue) 
Thy ſcorge hath breught, vntimelie to his graue. 


V Vhoſe gricfe wy ll gawle,a thouſande Iudges moe, 

And wyll them ſee, them ſelues, and ſentence iuſt: 

W hen blacke reproche, this thundring ſhame ſhall ſhee, 

A Iudge condemde for murder, thefte, and luſte. 5 
This ſco$$c,O God, the lewde in feare wyll bring, 
The iuſt tor 10ye,thy prayſes lowde wyll ſyng. 


Exit. 
Greſce, with three other, with bylles, bringing in Lamia priſoner, 


(Rel. Come on faire Dame, ſince faire woꝛds, wozks no hade, 

Now fowle meanes ſhall : in you repentaunte bzede, 
La. Maiſter Greſco, where pou mape helpe, hurt not. 
Greſ. And nothing but chaſtment, wpll helpe you to amende, 
Well, J wyll not hurt pon, pour lewdnes to defende, 
La, My lewones Spz: what is the difference, 
Betwirt wantons, and hooꝛders of pence? 
Greſ, Thou haſt winde at wyll,but in thy eyes no water: 
Tho arte full of Grace, howe ſhe bluſheth at the matter, 
La. Howe ſample J, pour wyfe and daugbter Spz⸗ 
Greſ. Arc mx, when whppping bath chaung'd thy Rature. 
La. What wbppping:why:am Ja Yozle,oz a Pare? 
Greſ. No, but a beaſt, that metelie well wyll bare, 
La, Jndede;as)nowe,perfozce, J beare this flotot: ; 
But vie me well, elſe J fayth, gette à out, — E 
Lohe fo; quittaunce. K | #4 
By l. Binde hir tothe Peace Sy2sp „ 
So maye your Wo:lhip be out of daunger. 8 Firſt Bilm 4 
Greſ. Bꝛing hir awaye, J knowe howe fo tame hir. . 
La. Perhaps Sy2,no : the woꝛſt is but ſhame hir 
Byl, Come yedzab. 
La, Howe nowe ſcab: bandes of my Gowne, 


Byl, Care not foz this, yuſe haue a blew one ſoone, ZFxenn, Third Bil, * 
Lit Caſſendra. 
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Foz which decepyfe, J haue purſude,Lo2de re butgpdcath. 


Foz to repapꝛe, mp craſed Famc:but that nowe wozkes my wo. 


8 "cy 3 es ogra | bY 


_ Theſe bozeſen inde de truſtes, in houſes beſkoe, 
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'$. Aſ. Unhappy Wencb,the moze J ſ@ke,foz fo abandone A I 

The furder off, I w2etcbed finde, both comfozt and rcliefe. 5 
y Bꝛother firſt. fo wantcn faultes, condenipned was to dre: 5 
To ſaue whoſe life, my ſute.wꝛougbt hope of Orate, but taples J. 
By ſuth requeſt, my honoꝛ ſpoyld. and ga yne d not his b2cath: 


Glho is mp Puſbandenowe become, it pleaſd our Soucraigne fo, 


This day, he muſt (oh) lerſe hie head, my Bꝛothers death to quite, a 
And therin Foztune bath alas,ſhowne me hir greateũ ſpyte. 
Nature wpld mee. my Bꝛother loue.now datie commands ine, 
Co pzeferre befoze kyn, oꝛ friend my Vulbands ſafetie. 


But O, aye me, by Fozfune, J, am made his chiefeſt for; 


@'was Jals, euen onely J. that wzought his ouerthꝛzoe. 

What ſhall J do, to wozke amends, fo; this my hapnous der de? 
The tyme is ſhoꝛt, my power ſmall, his ſecco2s areth (pede. 

And ſhall J ſeke, to ſaue his blod, that lately ſought his lyfe? 

O, yea J then was ſwoꝛne bis foe:but nowe as faitbfull Wife, 

A muſt and wpll, pꝛeferre bis health, God ſende me god ſticeeffe: 
92 nowe vnto the King J wyll, my cbannged minde to cxp2effe, 


Fxit. 
Phallax. 


| PHal. Was ener man, fetmoze frier then 3: 


Firſt went my gudes, then my Ottite dyd lupe: 
* had the Ring, ſet me fre from flattr ie, 


The next deare yeare,J might haue ſtaru d, perdie. 


But Lozde Promo, hath a farre moze frer chaunce: 
—— from Landes, godes, and Dffice doth dannte: 
And Halbe free from life, ere long, with a Launce. 
The Officers, and chiefe men of Julio: 
Uengeaunce lyberall,themſelnes lykewtſe ſhoe, 

Poze knaues, and queanes,that vp and downe do goe, 
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of Promotand Cafiandra. 


But pet, poꝛe chere, they haue: marry foꝛ beate, 
Tbey whyp tbem. vntyll ver ie blod they ſweate, 
But ſee, their coſt beſtowde of fyne Lamia, 
To ſaue hir tete,from harde ones, and culde wape, 
Into a Carte, they dyd the queane conuape. 
Apparelled, n collours verie gape: 
Both Yode,and Gowne,of greene, and pellowe Sap. 
ir Garde,weare Typpftaues, all in blewe arrape. 
Befoꝛe hit ã nopſe of Baſons dyd plape. 
In this triumphe, ſhe ryd well nye a dape. 
Fie, ſie. the Citie is ſo purged nowe: 

As they ok none, but bone ſt men allowe, 
So that farewell my parte, of th iuing there: 
But the beſt is, flaltrers lyne euerie where. 
Set cocke on hope, Demmi eſt terra. 
It thou can not where thon wouldſt, lpue where thou mape, 
Pes, pes pballax, knoweth whether to go: | 
Nowe. God bwp pe all boneſt men of / uli 
As the,Deuilles lykes,the company of Friers, _ 
Do flaftrers loues as lyfe,to topne with lyers. 


Actus.5.Scena.l. 


ef ndrugio, diſguiſed in ſome long blacke Cloake, 
AN. @heſe two dapes, A daue bene in Court diſguil's; 


; Where J haue learnd,the ſcoꝛge that is deniſ'd, 
2 Foz promo faulte, be mp Spſter ſpowſed hath, 

: To ſalue hir Fame, crackt by his bzeache of fayth, 
: And ſhoztlie he, muſt loſe bis ſubfyll dead: 


Foz murd2ing me, whome no man thinkes but dead. 
Vis wpll, was god: and fherfoze beſhzewe mee, 

If (mou d with ruthe) J ſeeke,to ſet him free, 

Bat ſoftlie, with ſome newes,theſe fellowes come: 
J wpll ſtande cloſe, and heare both all and ſome, 
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Adlus 5. Scena. 2. 


Enter Flrice, Mariball, 


VI. Marthall, heare you warrant is: with ſpæde, 
The king commaundes, that promo you behead. 


Mar, Hir, his highneſle wpll, ſhalbe fo:thwith done. 


Exit, Mariball, 
VI. The king welnye fo pardon bim was wonne, 
Vis beauy wpfe,ſuch ſtoꝛmes of teares did ſhowze, 


| As mygbt. with rueth. haue moyſt a tony bart, 


But promo, guylt, dyd ſoone this grace deuoure. 


Our gratious king. befoꝛe hir wzetched ſmart, 


Pꝛeferd, the helth, of this our common weale: 

But ſer againe, to ſuc foz him ſhe comes, 

Der ruthfull lokes, ber grefe,doth foꝛce ma fle. 
With bope,J muſt, hir ſozrowes nedes delay: 
WTyll Promos be diſpacht out ofthe way. 


Actus. 5. Scena.z. 
| Caſſanars, 


6 Aſ. Sp: Vlrico, if that my bnknownegrefe, 
Pay moue god mindes, to belpe mee to releæfe, 
Oꝛ bytter ſyghes, of comfoꝛt cleane diſmapde, | 
Pay moue a man, a ſhiftlefle dame fo apde: 
Rae of my teares, fr om true intent which flowe, 
Unfo the king, with me, yet once moze goe. | 
Oe il his grace, my baſbands lyfe wyll ſane, | 
I not, with his, death ſhall my cozps ingraue. 
. VI What ſhall Jdoe,her ſo2rowes to decreace? 
Feede her, with hope;fayze dame, this mone ſurceaſe, 
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of Proinos and Calandra. 


] ſee the king fo grace is ſomewhat bent, 

We once agapne thy ſozrowos wyll pꝛeſent: 

Come we wyl waygbt fo2 tyme,tby ſute to ſhow. 

Caf. Gad knight,fo; time, doe not my ſute fozeſlowe. 

Mhylſt grafſe,doth growe ofte ſterues the ſeely ſtix de. 

VI, Feare not, your Loꝛde, ſhal not dye with ſuch ſpde. Exenv-. 


Enter ef ndrugio, 


Ao, Lo: Dod, how am J tozmented in thought? 
y ſiſters woe, ſuch rueth in me doth graue: 

As fayne J would it ougbt ſane death J caught) 
Be wꝛap my ſelfe,L 02d vr emo: life to ſaue. 

But lyfe is ſweete, and naught but death J eve, 

If that J ſhould, my ſafety now diſcloſe: 8 

0 that J chuſe, ot both the euels, de dye: 

Time wyll appeaſe, no dought, Caſandras woes, 

And ſhal, I thus acquite Ca andras loue? 

To wozke her iop:and ſhall J feare to dye? 

TW hylſ,that ſhe lpue. no comfo2te may remone 

Care from her harte, if that bir buſband dye? 

Then hall 3 ſtycke, to haſardlym? nay lifes R 
To ſalue hir greefe, ſince in my cure it reſts, 
Nay fyꝛſt, J wilbe ſpoyld, with blooddy knife, 

Befoze, J faple, her, plunged in diſtres. 

Death, is but death, and all in fyne ſhall dye 

Thus (being dead) my fame, (hall line al wap: 

Vell, to the king, Andrngis now wyli bye, 

Hap lyfe, hap death, his ſafet p, to bcwzap. Fut. 


Actus. 5. Scena. 4. 


The MH ar-ball,three or fowre with halbards, 
Leading 7romos to execution, 


VI. Rome friends, what meane you thus to gaſe on ds, A D. 
Acomes behinde, makes all the ſpozf J wus, 
| ; Pro. Farewsl, 
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| Tberewitb that vou, in z ealous p2ayper, wyll 
Belæche of God, that J the grace map haue: 


I bhe Hiſtorie 

Pro, Farewell. my friendes, take warning by my fall, 
Diſdaine my life, but lyſten to my ende, 

Freſh barmes, they ſap, the vie wers ſo apall, 

As oft they win, the wicked to amend, | 

I nede not heare, mp faultes at large reſyte, 

Untimely death, doth witneſſe what J was: 

A wicked man, which made eache wꝛong ſæme right, 
Euen as J would, was wꝛeſt ed euer y caſe. % 
And thus long tyme, 3 lin'd and rule by wpl, | 
Where as J lou'd, their faultes, J would not ſ@; 

Tt oſe J did hate, tene tymes beyondthere vil 

J did perſue, byle wꝛetch. with cruelty, 

Pea daply J,. from bad, to wozſe did lpde, 

The reaſon was, none durſt, controule my lyfe: 


But ſee the fall. of miſchæ ue, in bis pꝛide. 


Dy faultes, were knowne, and foe with bioddy Are, 

Lhe beadſcman frayght,mp wꝛonges with death wyll quite: 
The which, in woꝛth à take, acknowledging, 

The dome,was geuen, on cauſe. and nof on ſpyte, 


- Wiſhing my ende, might ſerue foz a warning. 


Foz ſuch as rule, and make their will a lawe, 
If to ſuch god, my faynting tale miabt tend, 
W etcbed promos,the ſame would lenger dꝛaw: 


Bult if that wozdes pꝛeuaple, my wofull ende 


From my buge faultes, then tenne times moze wyll warne. 
Fo2geueneſſe now, of all ede wozld J crane, 


At latter gaſpe, the feare of death fo kyll. 
Mar, #02wards my Loꝛd. me thinkes pou fayntly goe. 


Pio. Dlyz,in my caſe, gour ſelfe would be as lowe, 
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of Promos and Caſſandra. 
Aﬀtus.5.Scena.s. 


Enter Caſandra, Polina, and one mayde, 


68 Aſ. Aye me, alas: my hope is vntimelp. 

Whether goes my god Lozd? 
Pro. werte wile, to dye. 
Caſ. O wzetched wench, where may J firſt complaynee 
When beauen,and earth,agrees vpon my payne? 
Pro, This mone god wife,toz Chꝛyſtes ſake, fozſake: 
J late reſoln'd,thzough feare of death,now quake, 
Not ſo mneh,fo2z my hapnous finnes fozepaſt; 
As fog he greefe that pꝛeſent thou doft taſt. 
Cal, Nay, J vile wzetch,ſhould moſt agræued be, 
Befoꝛe thy time, thy death which haſtened haue: 
But (O ſwete huſband) my fault fozgene mee- 
And foz amends, Ile helpe to fpll thy graue: 
Pro. Foꝛgeue thee, ab: nay, foz my ſoules reltk fe, 
Fozget ſ warte wyfe, this thy moſt gayitles grefe. 
Mar. y Lo2d Promos, theſe playntes,but moue hir mone, 
And pour moze greefe.it is beft yon ware gone: 
God Paddame way, by lawe,your Lozd doth dye, 
Wherefoze make vertue of necefſity; 
Delap, but wozkes pour ſozrowes,and our blames, 
So that now, to the comfozt of theſe dames: 
And pour wiſdome, tnfo2ced, we leaue pou: * 
Py Loꝛd Promot, byd pour wife and friends adew, 
Pro. Farewell, farewell, be of godcheare deare wyfe: 
With ioy foz woe, J ſhall exchange this life. 
Andr ugios death, Polina fozgeue mer: 
Poli, I 1 the Lozd, to reftene ye. 
Caſ, Pet ere we part, ſweete huſband let vs kts, 
O, at his lyppes,wby favieth notmybzeath? 
Pro, Leane mone, ſwete wife, J doe deſerne this death, 


Farewell, farewell. 
D They 
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The Hiſtorie 
They all depart, ſaue rolina, Caſſandra, and her vvoman. 


C Aſ. My louing Lo2de, farewell, N 
"I hope ere long. my ſoule with thine ſhall dwell, - 


Po. Now, god Madame, leaue of this boteleſſe griefe, 


Caſ. O yolina,ſozrowe is mp relieke, 
Wherfoze, ſwete wenche, helpe me fo rue my woe, 
With me vyle w2etche,tby bytter plaintes beſtowe: 
Co haſten lyngrtng death, who wanteth might: 

J ſe, alone, to ley,the wꝛetched wight. 


Po. ap, firſt powze fœzth pour playnts, to the powers Diuine, 
When hate, doth clowde, all wozldly grace, whoſe mercies ſtyll do 
\ Caf, O, ſo oꝛ no, thy motion doeth wel!, (ſhine. 
Swan lyke, in ſong,to towle my paſſing Bell. 


The Song of (aſvandra. 


- @ Deare Dames diuorſe. your minds frõ ioy, helpe to bewayle my wo, 


Condole with me, whoſe heauy ſighits, th Nas; of death do hoe: 
Rend heairs, shed teares, poore wẽch diſtieſt, to haſt the means to dye, 
VV hoſe ioye, annoy: teliefe, whoſe griefe, hath ſpoyld with crueltie, 


My brother ſlaine, my huſband ah, at poynt to loſe his head, 

VV hy lyue I then vahapoy vench, my ſuckers being dead: 

O time, O cry me, O cauſe, O lawes, that Iudgd them thus to dye: | 
I blame, you all, my shame, my thrall, you hate that harmelcſle trye, 


This Tragidy they haue begun, conclude I vvretched muſt, 

O vvelcome care, conſume the thread, thereto my life doth truſt: 
Sound bell, my knell, avyay delaie, and geue mee leaue to dye, 

Les hope, haue ſcope vato my hart, a frech for ayde to flye. 


Enter 


% 


* 
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of Promos and 2 Madre, 
Enter Gene ſometime A ndrugior Boye. 


A. Dſwete newes, ſoz roline and W 
Andrugio lpue:: 


Po, M bat doth pœꝛe Gamo ſave? 

Ga. of dri gio lpues: and yrome: is rep2i0'd; 

Caf, Taine is thy hope, J ſawe Andrugio dead. 

Ga. Mell, then from death, de is again. renyu'd, 


Euen nowe, J ſawe dim, in the market ſtead, | 
Po. Bis woꝛdes are ſtraunge. 6 
Caſ. To ſwærte, God wot, foz true. ? 
Ga. I pꝛape you, who are theſe here in your views | 
Caſ. The Bing. „ | 


Ga, W ho moze: 
Po. OD. JIſee Andrugio. 
Caſ, And Amy Lozde promt, abue ſozrotwe, 


Enter the King, e Andrugio,Promer,Ulrice,the MH arghall, 


PO. p good Andrugio: 

An. Byſwete Polina: 
Caf, Lyues A ndrugio, welcome ſwte bzothers 
An. Caſianara? 
2 J. 

Howe fare, my deare Sylter? 

Kine. Andr «g1o,you ſhall have moze lepſure, 
To grete one another: it is our pleaſure, 
That pou fozthwith,your Foꝛtunes bere declare, 
And by what meanes, pou thus pꝛeſerued weare. 
An. My faull,th:zough loue, and judgement foz my faulte. 
Loꝛde yr9mes w2onges, vnto my Sitter done, 
My death ſuppoſde, dꝛeade King, were vaine fo fell, 
Caſſ-»4ra heare, thoſe dealinges all path howne, 


Che reſt are theſe, | 
Pb When 
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Bis deatz ere long, would ſure baue ſtopt ber bꝛeath. 
Toe gratious king. in bzefe Jbere haue ſhowne, 


' The Hideo” 


© When Jſhould dye, the Gayler mot d to ruth, 


Declard to mer, what rm pleaſure was: 
Amazde wherat, J tolde bim all the trueth, 


N bat, betwene Caſ{«»dr«,and him dyd paſſe. 


De much agrieu'd, Loꝛde yroms guylt to heare, 
Was verie lothe. me (wofull man) to barme: 
at length, iuſt God, to ſet me(w2etebed)cleare, 
With this defence , his wylling minds dyd arme. 
Two dapes afoze,to death, were diuers done, 
Foz ſenerall faultes. by them committed: 

Do that of them, he toke the bead from one, 

And to c ſndra, the ſame pꝛeſented: 

Affirming it, to be hir bʒothers bead. 

CA bich done, by night, be ſent me poſt away, 


" Nonebut ſuppoſed, that J in derde was dead: 


When as in tructh,in vncouth hauntes J laye. 


In fine, a Clowne,came peaking tha ougb the wod, 
M berin I lu d, vour Graces being here: 


And yromoz death, by whome J vnderſtod, 
Glad of which newes, dowe ſo J lpud in feare. 


venture to ſ& his wꝛetched fall: 
fre ſuſpca, vet ſtraunger trke arapde, 
A bether came: but loe, the inwarde tb:all 


Of Caſſandra, the hate, ſo ſoꝛe diſmayde, 
 Uhich J contepued agapnſt my bꝛother vreme, 


That loe, 3 che wi d, to yeeld my ſelſe to death, 
Co ſet him fra: foz otherwyſe I knew. 


Such aduentures, as w2etched I haue paſt: 
Bcſeching you with grace to thinke byon, 
The wight that wayles,his follyes at the latt. 
King. A ſtrange diſcourfe,as tranngety 


_ e is,that thou Gonld'ft pardoned be: 


the faalf,thou with yoline mad E, 


ut marryher,and heare J ſet ther free. 


come folight, 


a. tt. "ls; * mae 


2 Promos nd ai 2 | 


An. Poſt gratious P2ince,therefo A gladi gre: 
Poli. Polina, the happieſt newes — 09> | 5 
Caſ. Poſt gratious King, with theſe my ioye to match, 4 
Uouchlafz,to geue my dampned haſbande lyfe. 
King. If J do ſo, let vim thanke the his Wife: 
Caſſandra, J have noted thy diftrefle, 
Thy vertues eke, from firſt, vnto the laſt: 

And glad J am, without offence it lyes, 

In me to eaie,thy griefe,and heauines. 

Audrugio ſau' d, the iuell of thy iope, 

And fo; thy ſake, J pardon promo faulte. 

Dea let them both, thy ver tues rare commende: 

In that their woes, with this delygbt doth ende. 
Company. God pꝛeſerue pour aieſtie. 

Pro. Caſandra, ho we (hall J diſcharge thy due: 

Caſ, A dyd, but what a Wife, ſhoulde do faz you. 

King. Well,fince all partes are pleaſed, as they woulde, 
Befoze J parte,yet Promo:, this to thee: 
Yencefozth,fo:ethinke,of toy fozepaſſed fanlfes, 

And meaſure Grace, with Juſtite enermoze, 

Unto the pooꝛe, haue euermoze an eye, 

And let not might, out countenaunce their right: 

Thy Otficers, truſt not in cuery tale. 

In chiefe, when they ate meanes,inffrifes and ſafes, 
Though thou be iuſt. yet copne mape them cozrupt. 

And if by them, thou daft vntuſtice ſhowe, 

T ys thou ſhalt beare, the burden of their faultes. 

Be louing to good Caſſandra, thy Mife: 

And friendlie to thy bzother Agio, 1 
TW home commaund, as faythfull foz fo be 1 
To ther, as beſeemes the duet p of a bꝛother. 4 
And now agayne,thy gouernment recepuc, 4 
Iniope it ſo, as thou in Juſtice iope. | | | 
If thou be wyſe,thy fall maye make thee role. 


® iy 
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be Hilforis 


The loſt cherpe forawe, foz tops. the fealt was made. 
Well,bere an ende,of my aduiſe J make, 
As I baue ſapde, be god vato the pie. 

And Juſtice ioyne, with mertie enermoꝛe. 
Pro. Moſt gratious King, I wyll not faple my beſt, 


AZn tteſe pꝛeceptes, to followe your beheaſt. 


FIX. F. W hetflone. 


IlImorinted at London by Richarde 
f | Ihones, and are to be ſolde ouer agaynſt Saint 
| Sepulchres Church,wathour Ncwygatc. 
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